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Rperience tells us, thoſe that are in pain 
Need neither A& nor Ord*» ance to complain: 
Griets have their priviledg, whoſe paſfions break 
All Laws, and Loſers claim a power to ſpeak, . 
If paſſion be tov rude ( Reazer ) excuic ; 
" | Grief knows no manners, ſorrow needs no Muſe z 
- | Burftay my haſty quill, fotbear, I know | 
- ] Thou art coo young, too tender yet to go 
f | Without a guide, a guide char may diret | 
"1 Thy ſtaggering feer ; A'guide that may prote& 
\ | Thy Infant years. Do not coo much endeavor ; 
1 A fall at firſt will make thee lime for ever: 
Invoke the Nize, and if they do deny 
\' | Topive thee ayd, cotnplainco Meronry : 
"5 | Tell him, thou art a babe, and doft deſire 
| To wirm thy genre by the Muſes fire - 
* |] Whereare e4po!o's off-iprings ? are they ty'd 
* 1 In ſorrows chains, &'ce fince Mecenas dy'd 2 
1 Otare their Heleconian warers ſpent? þ.. 
7 Or do they ſtay rexpeR a Complement ? + 
= } I wonder wharc they mean, to be thus flow, | 
© I Ia fortner times they'd Oy now ſcarce be 


My heedleſs 24ſz, doſt thounot underftand 
They're all diſtrated and diſpers'd the Land ? 
Only AAeclpomene, :who now appears 


Like Nioby, a monument of tears  _.... (thou! 


Know ſt thou not this (raſh Muſe) then how canſt 
Implore a help from them that know not how 
To help themſelves ? Nay ZPega/v6 is made 
A poor Dragoon; bis friends are all berraid :. 
Though all Fitrack d, and thus routed be, , 

Yet, helpleſs Muſe, there's Heay'n to ſuccour thee : 
Then hear me Heaven, O hear me, now I ſue, 
Thyart my Apollo, be Hecenas too, © 
And great Conductor of my Soul, inſpire 

My frozen heart with thy celeſtial fire : 
Light chon my Candle, O then I ſhall-ſee;” 

By thy own light, how to diſcover thee ;  ** 
Inflame my frozex ſenſes with thy Spiric, 
That I may leam to live, and live Cioherit; *; - 
The glory of thy Kingdom, and to reſt *,. 
Where joys are greater then can be expreſt :_ 
And ſo go an ; bur tay,; raſh quill, and know 
What *cis to be engag'd, before you go 
' Toofar ; Becareful cheſe bad times, unleſs 
Your raſh adventure want-a good ſucceſs : 

ou do.;. theſe are no times. 


| 


Be wary whag:you do.;, th 

To pleaſe food ancics with /a/c:rvioms Rhymes, © 
Be cixcumſpeR.; Let every word you write 
Be Truth, and then let eyery word invite: _ 
A tear; each tear, afigh.; thateyery Eye, 
\Fhat reads, may meltinto an Elegie, 
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| No: ace, no 44/F,np plea(s are ; ls all goney- 


. Vertwe 1 is fled, an Qar'd, iNco TIDE, 


-My frighined ſenſe what envy's this refores; 


. No pleatiog Mulickto divide my (cean'?: 
Were I an Atlas, I. could not ſaſtain 


| With ſuch « tiriben- of Mal:g-ity. 
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And r' edi dl eye, chat: | F not. lend; ; us 3 
A tear, px £wo,.to fee poox Ex elapdipe — O 
Jo rearg,in pray'rs, and wile not mave the 7 
Vallies of cears, diſcharged from her cheſs... 
Shake Heayen and Earth, aod penetrate the skics « * 
With ſad coplaing?acay'n mourns at her condiuon 
And weeps down ſhoyrsof tears. at her Periaones 


Then rogze, ye Brews from your, flattering ſleep; 
Hear &»g{ands graang, thus (he begins to. weep 5 


'uru! with exwy and rebellion ? 
er, oh whither; are my glories ſent _ 5 
Baniſhtray breft by}Act.of Parlamenc? . 


Of ſplend-ne trwths? Front 5. FEY . | 
Ot darkening Erpors? bow-n | 
W5n 


Ot all my j97s ? Nays how 2 af 

With /eprows Fin. 6þ On how grict cranſpotts 
Uttomy:twelling breſt ? Is there-no. mean, 
This Firmament of griet : who cap refrain 
Fromtallng , that's. to' much oppielt as F 


Where fall T run; co whon+ th-1l addreſs 
My burthened {cl, or bo'v ſhall expreis 
B 2 
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ntroulfd ſorrows, or relaed 
unhappy diſcord of my fattious State ? 


My 
'Tir 
Where (hall Ifly ? Is there no Ark above : - 
To hidemefrom theſe waves ? Is there no Dove | 

zTo bring me tydings that the Land is clear, 
And that the hills of Peace do re-appear ? | 
Bue muſt I periſh ? (ball the waves of pride 
Daſh me in pieces? ſtill a flowing tyde, - 4 
Still low,and never ebb 1 Is there no bliſs? þ| 


is is my want, and till I find relief, 
Tle lic and tumble in the (bades of grief, 
And glnt the ayr with ſighs ; my hideous cries 
' Shall roar like thunder in the troubled Skies: 
O-chat my eyes were Oceans, that I may 
Dro my ſorrows in one {tortny days 
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Puglande ld n ; 
I would plezs'd Heaven, enable me to ſtrain, 


gulp up Seas, and weep chem out again, 
i d my briny ſtr euſh forth ſo faſt, _ 
+ Tine every tear ſhould to Op the laſt ; 


So'the ſwift current of my Lei eyes 
Should overflow my heap'd up 
, have offended Tears end now I fee - 


| Nor nk me from this labyrinth of Sn 
| Goneare my golden my. da 
When every bird could-whiſtle fo 
Gone are thoſe days whenehis.con 
Was ſtuffd with pleaſure,& rerfuny' with mirth 2 
Though all be gone, yer will I ſtrive t'endure ; 
He thac hath made che wound, can make the cure 2 
1 For now I'm ado maar and my wound do ſmart 
If Beyond my - and my render heart, 
| Swell'd up ith þ forviy, doth edeſtivate 
What woe mult happen to my bleeding State : 
My bead, my head's cormented ; and my eyes 
Are dim with ing afcer vanities: 
My members {well a Oceans, and from thence 
1 Procceds ſo great, ſo large a confluence _ 
Ot noiſom humors, and they run ſo thick, | 
Tha che ucuycod ke wy mc : a” 


. L ” x » 
" ? f * 2 EL BESS 
- » <5 . ” OS I IE TN + oe wet 
', * > * ESE * ) p $nk ; Rx. FEES q oe gy” 
SS <a - Ko ee "HL £4 4 At > Ki * * 
can #2 * bt £08 Ys fra 4 IT 9% FOI IT ty Sy 04 AE TOS EIN. -« FE 5 as 
329590 1 01 ONT... res +1 OS RE BOO oe ar IS. on on ee 5 u# c 


2 | th Cajeide; © 
| Tave perg'd alf ady, and thar will nord; 

I fcar, I fear, thay: _ yomit too : <9 cu” 

. I doubt *tis gfe» thur bach bed": | 
Thb+(c ill difcafts 1b my "c4d ; 

Oh 1 am bex to Suh 'my bowtls yern ! 
 Ifrecz 21 fre'7; 41d whilelt Ffrecz, T burr ; 

I bun, I m/t,Woul is pared within, 

( How hot's-th fir nace of 'fotthenting fin 8] 
And Ah 1 tiow ſoon is feebled nature lamn'd- - 
W.th ioyne. contra&ivg colt; if not irfland” 
By heavens enfivetirg fire # how hot's my blood 
To what is $44; and Ab, how cold ts yobdT 
Oh grief ! how two exrreaniis perplex one heart, 
So link'd together, rhat they Cannot pate ! : 2; 
Thus am I tot; Ind doubttally oppreſt 
Bcneath the burd&h of a diibious breſt > | 
Nthing bi Vas hd Timulrs do ariſe ; 
Thrice tiapyy' {bid T known how-to prive © 

My happincſs Alas Tneve did know | + 
The good of peace till Heav'n was plenſd to ſhow: 
Wh. makes mtKtow, what joy it was betore 
Tolivem peage 3hd plenty; now the more. 


To live in peate ad ſetty;row I know by ths 


This want of peace, what a combining bljts 


i -. Jt wastolive united, 'and'to praiſe 


- That God of Peace that kt my pracefil days 
"With large increaſe; Oh'mhifery to think,” F 
Loaded with too wich ſex\ture, how Think J- 
I eh:t was wont to boa y hen of treaſare, 


Now ſwim i ext) a Ars hel eowank | 
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w« Englands Complaint? 7 

| IT that the world did envy, now am brought | 

To be not worth the env'ing, worſe then % 

Revil'd by all; ſee how:the hand of Fate 

hath pl-as'd ro make me thus unfortunate: . 

What (hall I do > what phy/ickean procure 

A little eaſe ? I cannot long endure, i 

Where are my grave Divines ta give advice 

- | To a relapſing Soul? are they. grown nice. 
1 Of lace? Are their conſpiring hearts agreed 

- | Tabſent themſelves in this my gime of need ? 

What do they mean 2 Oh whither are they fled ? 

Sure, ſure, they're þlexc*d all, or clfc all death : 

| Do they nor ſee me falling Dg they ſtand. 

? | Amaz'd, notdaring to afford ahand. + , 

To belp me up ? Mcthinks I hear then cry, 

That they are falling to, as Well s I, 

Where is Religion, thatiwas wont to be 

The Governor of Peace, the-branched Tree 

That ever flouriſh'd ? ſte,-now every Clows 

| Being authoriz'd preſumes ta.cut her dawn. 

"- | Will they Rill irive with rords, with guns, with 
To pickle my Religion np in tubs? * ,: , (clubs, 
Have they no Rea/os ?. hath their greedy zeal 

{| Swallow'd up all their Senſes ar one meal ?&.(I 

þ Have they agreed that Piety and Reafor 

{| Shall be condemr'd, andivoted into Treaſon ? 
Or hath their he4;bred thoughts found-outa way 

. | To turnour $0» co2 Go/garhs ? Ft | 

{| Hach the Tarterian Counkler wo_ EF; 

{| Such thriving Plots which cannot beprevented 2. _ 
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| Lenve off baſe AR&Aechanicks, and begin 
To deal uprightly, and reform within ; 
Bury y-ur aged crimes," and-then go call | 


Your ſragling {enſes tothe Pureral : © (trary q 


Adjourn your thoughts, which now are quite con- 
To Pcace, and think a peace 'is neceſſary.” 
Honour your higher Powers, and do not mock 
And vil:ft- thetras your langhing ſtock, © 
There are a brain-fickh multitude, . a rabble 
Of all Religions,” thar do dayly fquabble © 
About van ſhades, and let the /nbFaxce pals, 
Hating geod manners as they hate the Maſs : 
*Tis ſuch as theſe which thus my Woes advance, 
Whoſe very Sowls areftarv'd with ignorance © 
Tis ſuch as theſe who dayly ftrive to mother 
The rr#th with flattring zeal,& call him brother, 
Nay boly brother; though his faich be ſmall, 
" If hecan rail; and reverently bard 
Againit grave Biſbops, and their pious King, 
| Ohthisisboly, nay a zralors thing : 
And thoſe are holy chat.can pray by chance 
According to the Spirits influence, 
A'd teach their prick-ear'd brethren to deny & 
The Common Prayer, but know norteaſon why. ;. 
And thoſe-whoſe great hntmilicy caa be © 'F1 
- Contentto makea Pulpit in acree,  - 
Orin ſome(Bers, 'there by the Spiric pray. 
Five or (xx hours, not caring whae chey. ſay ; 
| Orifa Blick-ſmitb or 8 Tixkerean 
- .. Fiagmerout Treaſon, be's g zealons man EE 
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Or if a learned Cobler will be ſure 


To ſtitch ir cloſe, oh he's a Chriſtian pure ! 


Oh theſe are holy, yea and /carved Teachers, 


Theſe are D:-vines, and only theſe are Preachers: 
They'lery all learned Prelats out of ſeaſon, (reaſ0.” 
They muſt not preach, for fear they ſhould ſpeak 


Oh theſe are they, whoſe ruder tongues:can cry,  -. 
Advance Mechanicks, down withi Majeſty : + »: 
Theſe, rheſe are they, whoſe diighill thonghts could 

Atrain perfe&tion, but they ſtill endeavor (never. 


To baniſh ws/dews, that at laſt they may 


| Make all the world as ignorant as they. 


See how they'ave turn'd my joy to griping ſadneſs, 
Pleuty to Want, and peace to downright madneſs; 
Vertue to vice, and chaſtity to vainne(s, 
Learning to ſcorn, Religion to prophaneneſs, 
Flattry to zeal, and non-ſence unto Reaſon, - 
Howor to ſhame, and Loyalty to Treaſon, 

Pity tro. Mnrther, Truth to feigned lyes, N 
Prayers to cur, es, Plundring 0.4 preze : 

Thus, thus they gripe my $ox/, and go abont 


4 To change my ſhape, and-turn my in/ide oxr. 


Unhumane ARions ; c£h who can behold 


I Such 7prannics, and not his blood grow cold 1 | 
Break, break , yeflood-gates of my brimfil'd eyes, 
FAndlet my tears have paflage to ſurprize = 


'F ThisForr of ſorrow, and tumultuous cares, 


8 And drench the mountains in a Sea of tears. 


Forbear, yelowring skzes ; there is no need 
Ye ſhould disburſe a ſhowre : I have agreed _ _ 
| Witch 
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_ - Are theſe my Saxs, whoſe ſorrows now I weep ?þ 


16- Englands Complaint. : 
With ſorrow, and-his. powers ſtill ro remain t 
Clouded with grief,and fill che Earth with rain ; 
Oh horrid, ds/mal, Heav*n-provoking times, 
Surpaſſiog Sodoms'; 'nay Gomorrah's crimes 
Were ne're'fo bad ; Ob Hell-invent-d fate, 
Worſe then:the worſt that I can nominate, 
Are theſe my-people, for wholt ſakes I lie 
Involv'd with.crorments, wrapt in 7yranny ? 


Are theſe my children that are lul'd aſleep? 
See how ſecure rhey reſt, and never fear 
Approaching Woe ; mine eyes, can yeforbear 
To vent ten chon'and tears ? Oh never let-- 
Your lids conceal -you, till y'ave paid the debt 
Ye owe to forrow, for thol(e ns which thirſt 
For greater plenty, then can be disburſt:; - | 
Oh gh, ſad Sonl, unril:chy hearr be ſore, 
Then figh, becauſe thou canft not figh no more. 
Oh that my. voyce, like +hwnderclaps could tear, 
And ſplit the portals of each'deafned ear:; 
"That ſo mycries might raviſh every brain, -. 
And fiFd with horror, make them deaf again. 
And this I wiſh, becauſe my Son2 are all 
So deaf, they! will not hearme when Icall; 
Did they nor flouriſh in a peaceful tate, - 
Enjoying ſtore of all things, ili of lace 
They grew thus faZions ?-ahd have I not been, 
In former times, the worlds admired Qneen ? 
Have not all N ations formerly been proud 
To do ime ſervice ? Have they not allow'd 
Good 7.1 
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" Znglande Ovidp lint. 
due reſpe@nnto me every where 7+ f 
nd hoft\ored tne; if norfor tove, for feat Fries 
And muft I how by yorr,, your means __ & 
| JAs many plagues aymiſchiefean infer 37 Fi 
wit 1 now = pred eos that have been fro et: 
uſt Thow foup, thathive ſtood i $ i-() 
aſt I be I r Ordo _e 
hat never dard fabſctibe themſelyes wor e 
uſt I be now divided, tharwas: TE 
[i Jivided-yet? Muſt Fdeloſtforever®, 7 // - 
Muſt I be a6W coined and os d .<: 
ind muſt they-ſe6ff me now; thavidat*d nor frown? 
In forther times? Muſt'Fbe noby confounded ? 
{Muſt Ibenow fevif'd,; andeal'd a Ronwndbend ? , - 
Muſt Ibe now tiick-ra'> Muſt frighted fun” 
Soutid # Retreat, and ſeortito' own ay name ? + 
Muſt I be now diſpers* d'? Muft my own hand - 
D-ſtroy the bounty of riyy fraitful Land?» (glory 
Oh gricf- cranſeending thotght \; (ſhall-Exy lands 
Be thus zbſtrated, and rfius made a ſtory: 
To after 8pe$? Wouldnst this  perplex” | 
A Soul, that never knew what *rwas to vex ? 
What erief catequalize my grief 7 What pai 
1 Can be equivalent ? Would any gain - © 
JExperienee? If they would, may they ieline - 
"I Themiclves to this experiene'd prief of mine : 
JAb grief of days ; what thatble eye can read: 
*J Of ſuch extreams as mine, ahd never bleed© - 
.4* Twould dull che ſharpeſt brain-ro meditace : | 


a[ Upon my gtief} nay, nad them deſpernnes” 
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" Wo Englands Complaint. 
Had Nero liv'd in this tempeſtuous age, 
He might have bluſhe to ſee his boiling rage 
Oat-vi'd by yours; nay,Cer«h and his crew 
Never purſu'd their 2oſes, as ye do, 
With ſuch untucor'd violence ; *cis ſtrange, , 
Oh whitlicr will yout.headlong fury range 2 
Adviſe by times, -and know there is a God ; 
That overlopks-you.; Know, that Hoſes Rod ' + 
May turn a: greedy Serpent, and devour, 0 
As well the greater, asithe /ayvalley power. 6 
Go, go, ye tad contrivers of theſe times, ' 
Conlule-with ſorrow ;_ think onall thoſe grimes 
Ye have committed ; - and then think what you 
- - Havedone,- and after what ye have todo: +7 
* Adviſe with care, for your condicion's ſuch, | 
| / T*ave nmch to do, becauſe y'ave done too much. 
Too much; -Alzs: toomuch in my ſad fate 
Is done already ; and fear too late 
For remedy: And ſecret danger lies 
In dull delay : *cis wiſdom to adviſe 
Betimes ; for true and timely care prevents 
Uatimely ruine, hindring the intents 
Of ſtudied walice ; induſtry prepares = 
A balm for that which »eg/igence impairs. 
Thoſe that by dreaming floth, ſuſtain a loſs, 
Obtain leaſt pity, end the greateFt croſs. 
Conſider what a gricf 'twill be to ſee 
 Thefad CO Jn OS. "M bh 
Wrought by your llot gence, W 
My lofry traQures by yoar hands owt fall : Ty 
F . i : x . ay 
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j Enplands Complaint. 
Nay, worſe then this, when famine [hall devour: 

I What fire and /werd hath left 5 when every hour 
I The Be#s (hall toul, with ſuch a feeble ſound, 

As if chat they themſelves a want had found. 

3 Will it not mele a ſtone to hear the cries 

j Ot hungry children, and the ſad replics 

J Of their dejefed friends ?-who can torbear | 


. 'I To think on this, and never ſhed a tear ? 


{How children cry for bread, and fain would reſt, 
| Sceking proteRions in their mothers breſt 2. 
| Alas poor Orphans, boware they beguil'd, - 


I When the /ad mother's forc'd to cat rp" fy 


For want of food, & make their blood their drink! 
4 Oh what a wounding forrow *tis to thidk - 

| How all will be deſtroy'd;” both yowngandold, . 
| How Warm blood willbetningled with the cold! 


' . | How you will roar and'cryfor wantof bread, 


. | Somme on the ground, ſome: dying, and fade dual - 
"| Somme | graw.their ficth, and (am fighe who hal cat 
| Each hg O uncomfortable meat! 


- J And then the ravening Wolves ſcek up and down 


To find a prey, in every ftarvid Tows, .. 


— 
oa» 


| Shall car deazhs reliques 3 prey that ſtore, þ.3 


| Shall ranſack up and down, and More. 
| All beaſts and fowl: ſhall then anazec a, 
I To fee the Sea is turn'd intoa Lend; - .; . 
{ The Land into 2 Sea, n Red Sea, where, - 
| Nothing bur $0>ev in ſtead of fifber ares. ( 
.| Where noching's heard; but cries, and ny. 


; NTT expe conſuning hone. 


| Emglande. Conn "'Y 
Oh had \ theporter, to''p 
"Theſe fad-4eſtrmitive dergers, how they: tend. 
Daily cowards ns, with all che power that. hep 1 
- Can make, as if they'd rontizs in one day 4 + 
Dull ſons ef men, -have ye forgot to riſe, 
And draw the Cartaizs of your ſlumbring eyes ij 
Methinks chis hot 4/earvw ſbould 2ffright --.. þ 
Your Souls for ever from your fond:delight 1 |} 
Whar do ye mean ? ye-cannot chuſe but hear 
Heav'asthundring Judgrmoncs racling-in;your cath 
Wi at, have ye ſworn Allegiance tothe Prince + 
Of atecrdarknefſe? Will Ho wards convince '/ 
Your Stubborn Sonls ? Hasa pe  yoWr ; | 
| Bren lacely paſt betwint Heſſe Prince and $y0s; #3 
{—_ - Why doye:thus delightitg overthrow; © | 
Your tel and loſe «Kirigdaga atoneblow Y 
| Oh whncaromy grin4ReterSto texref: 
: 'Fheſe ch. it ener many -bhumorg, thatinfet 
'The world vwigh #xrorc?. To whnr fan on 
Are all mM ny $ onareriietired®. 
"bh "> To $4 4 $7 {1-1 
"Tamas ” Triagulal -Pomers, come and 
Tour's ” "uy ye” wa tle Ferran 
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 Emyl wes Complaint. 
| Then let the depth of underſtanding move 
| The depth of pity, that ye mzy remove 
Y !} Theſc growing inconveniences, that moan 
-*F For your aſſiſtance: Can a Kingdom groan, . 
'F Ard not be heard ? Can a diſeaſe retain | 
$i} within my body, andnet I complain: > + 
3 Or what I fuffcr > That were Tyrandie: 
| Not to be paralel'd : O'pity me, * 
| And let the fervour of my language tarn- (burn 
2M Your thoughts to tears,to quench choſe flames chac 
- if My waſting intrals :. Ler your hearrsrdent 
' 3 Wich mcdiracing on my diſcontent: 
1} Open your willngears, and hear meeall ; 
* 1 O donor fall a ſlambring'whikſt Ital; 
+0 O hear me foon, that now complain-too late : 
?, if Let my complaines make you compaſſionate g. 
'8 Diffolve into a Sea of rears. Involve: 
| Your ſelves with ſackcloth:Ler yourminisrevolve 
'L Upon your native /oil; reſolve to ſpend  - + 
{| Your greateſt skills, ro conſummate the end 
\| Ofmy diſtrations ; and let mercy joyn 
1 With ke - fo ſhall endleſs loye combme 


L Muſt be 107 wake Y\Molchills wa = Y 
Ji out of fight, like undiſcovered criatcs. 


A publike ſorrow oftentimes admits | [1 
A cure from them, whoſe more concreted wits ;: 
Do dayly ftudy with more aRive arts - 4 
More peblique miſchief wich more private hearts, 
Doth not the fawning Crocodile obrain ! 
By publique ſorrow her more privare gain ? | 
Dath not the _ Lapwing ccy the lealt, 
When (he is neareſt to her cloſe-made neſt ? 
Are there not thoſe in this conniving age, 
Whoſe outward meeknels is bur inward rage ? 
Are there not thoſe in theſe contentious times, 
That liveby nothing bue their private crimes? 
Oh gricfco ſpeak it : Are there not a ſort 
Of wilful people that can make a ſport 
Ac others ruines, whole pretended zeal 
Hath bred much miſchict in this Common-weal ?. 
Are there not thoſe that would pretend to be 
Reformers, yet deform a Monarchic ? ® | 
-Are there not thoſe, whoſe part honors crave. 
Perpetual durance, only to enflave — _. ; 
The Sons of Honor ? Thus they play the thief, ,; 
And joy innothing, bur in others gricf. 
Are there not thoſe, who in one breath can cry - 
Againſt a£yer, yer can forgealye . | 
for their advantage, and abjure the Laws ? 
Lyes areno les, if they advance their Canſe. 
Are there not thoſe tha perſecute the Arts, 
And yet retain Afonopolizing hearts ? - 
Arg there nor thoſe that dayfcake delight 
To twilt chemlſclves into anothers righe 7 
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" Englende- C emplaint.. 1y 


bs not all+hefe; whuch I: have nam'd;-Pratend i 
'T o do all this, to a xeligious:end © . wepAyag 
+ Ld ah Religion ! how art thou betray'd 4; -.+ A 
wy thoſe, whoſe worthleſs-induftry banedayd-. .: 
Thine hogdr in the duſt-;'-nay,.and have chrown.! 
Dirt in their faces, that. hall dare ro own, __ A 
IThy very name? theſe area fort of pepple, \ 
WT hat love no Church,becanſe they hate the: Pho 
I dare afficin, that Prorgcs.nefer-could be ,;(thee 
So mach transformid;: ag/ they have transform” d 
Nor can 1 yet conclude: ;;Timuit deplere\.) Tn \ 
y greater ſorrows, yet a little more: .;.- * 1-7 
Let no man gake exceptions, for I ſpe. 
ato.my-ſdlf ;i/arrow maſt finde a > 
cannot hold ;; and; 0 that were able". 
o make my feeble rorgue infarigable,, $; 
Fhat by my Fl expreſſto wnsT may prove. »/i! 2.14 
ow much the Serpent; oyer:rules che Dowe. = 
©} There was time (not lang ſince) when:mp: fre 
ad found: an expiation, it thoſe Wwits.s 5,4 5 
'{Which prov'd coo ſerpeatine); had -— qt 4 
T heir co0-ſoon violated vows, .and plays: : 
A double game : Ieven bluſh co name. 
_Whar odds they had, and how they es, 
Fhe world (though ſad) i is nos ſo mdanchally, 
Sac.that ic ſmyles ar, and.regprds that; folly 1... 
be breach of vows cracks, hogox,. wad los 
Pt opportunity deſerves acroſs. Iuh9 ©: f 
a honors book ; and beghathnllens I br 
D Þ publique good, ſhall ies bad«clpedt;.. 


'y 


In prividttheares, and #4;k/ muſt arterid'— 
A publique Attor, for aptivare end. \\ 
Are thkcetiot thoks tie Rotve,and yet make _ 
For port and _— aw. _ 1 
His Vike pYefcriproons it their Romiſh x hes, | 
And ia! ph end; elves, and his, from faults 
Do 7 ret ſee them how they run his parhs | 
With bead-long force, and Aer he his Laws ?! 
Do Tnot ſee their Agente, how they Reive 7 
To ruine others; and to lieep alive © 'L 
Themſelvir, her liv*&nar, tilt this ercedy age |V 
Rak'd then from dunghils, to adorn. the Srage's } 
Of Hell-bred Tyranny? Do lnot ſee 
How much they't honor'd tor their TTranny ? | iL 
i. Salamander, _ a ctown'd with fir 

in his Kingdot ; own expire, [ 
His life concludes: Tell me what ow remains/}C 
Except the reliques of confurning flames ? i \ 
© Bvenifo the Sala der of theſe days (blaz 
(Whoſe hearts are made of flames) ar laft willZ7 
And fmorher into «ſhes : Thus dedlin'd, £ 
Whar cari they leave (except a ſtink) behinde > Ve 
Each thing muſt live within its elemene ; IC: 
 Diferevion eells us, fihes mult content Ar 
Them{dveswith water ; and all things muſt iwifN, 
Contetitewith char- which Heav'n was pleas'd tfSu 
"Tisoncly #94 that furfeirs with defire: (gif 
The earth, the ay#; the water, quickoing fire, WF 
And all iv inude fe 1mAn, RO (L 
Of all theſe things : O let it not be ſaid, 


" Boglanc Complaint, Ken 
Thar fre poedcaininares/ceml-breeds concert - 
/Wickit wy bewels, and deftroys the reſt; * 
oO ſtrive; hdW:yout 2#/%p fhenbee arile, 
 ?To quereh your hears withwarer from yahy "= 
, UStrivenot with Cariline, :thar haviſh.ccenruts;:” 
t8fTo ſtop grab iſchiefs, ; by exabting greater; 

| But cell tienoW, how exo your chooghro rect 
j *2Upon a Pence, when us ye dif reſpect 0243! 

8 he principle'? *is an ucierraits way 1 \/ 

ai « Peaes by Arms torevery day c 
| fog breed tiew eamltr, which will in eorelafiv bh 
e Linviron your v with Armies: of cbiifufron ; i 100 
Peace carntiot ſaith it blood blond canhor ſtand 

?! | tke pools of warev in 4 pelvefut Land; * 
WD cliche not thy it} edhtrarics ;-'forſake 
| our former wiys,: lt not; your: 'hearts pres » 
IJ Ot blood, afid wie ; Heab'a-wilt-never ow 
\ blo64-beitkd*tel Sonl.: 08 tor wnktiowiy':: 
SHow ye have beleh'd one 9ar#:j& vow'dto brict 
7 Peace to youtConnyy honor to your Kityi pigs y 
:*Nowwhet's your Golnt»:es peare? tw W 
"y b (out King was ptomis'dÞ O nifandoic Kol F. 
Can pede? atid rife eohabitate ?: Can fame - 
Land lory be impriſon'd i Tis your ſhame; ©. 
iviNot Is /honer, thit yeperperrace YT 
| Such horrid att > I treiiblero relate: 
What I have ſuffer'd 2-18" riot you rhar have* | 
, $cxptoded all tny comforts ?- You that crave” - 
Y Like groedy = Ayo Srv J Atill wore tid wy 

Pretending chatity,' yet ſtarve a d60p'? 
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EE” Englands” C inp lai. 
Was it cot you, Wwhoſe'aRive hands. provided 7 
To pull down-Croſſes, that bave thus divided :: 
My yeeldipg peaple:2\ Can-yenow:-pull down - 1: 
Theſe Crofles,ye have.builded.? You that crown: 
Your hearts with wakiee, will yon always ſtand 


With leng-cantinuetd patience ? It is he 
 Whoſelife hath given-life to Pietie.. \,. . 
He is a ſecond Fob,. whoſe patience can 
Outyy the baſe-indigpities of man-:. = 
Go ranfack Exrope,' ſee! if you can fipde |. |; 
A more compoſed: Prince,: whoſe noble minde | 
Can entertain. a-grief,. and never vent 1 
-(Bat turs) his pafſion-into bleſt-content.; Y 

Whole yolumns of -his. grief may be expreſt ; # 
And ſince I dare not ſpeak, I'l weep thereſt. . * 
O Rop my tears, orelſe my eyes-will low. - þ 
Into a -delnges for.my forrows know - ' | 
No mean at all ; extreams of tears maſt fall 
For ſuch extreams of; grief : ; Attend me all, - , / 
Whoſe heartsare not.too flinty ;1'1 declare; (car 
Your Sqoyeraigos ſuffering, with your Soveraignyyl 
Alewspany widowed night has his: ſad heart | - 


£ VYorn ut with ſorrow, -baying none vimpart'Þ I 
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| Buglanad Camplajis. 
this thoughts urito; except he/pleaſe co ſpend-..: 
': His language onthe cars of-ſucha friend. |; 

' As Hamin was; whoſe unreſtrained power | 
VN Puniſht his wn offence in balf an hour. - -- 
d.*/ Tudg you; whoſe hearts hayeivow'd a:double life, 
2$W bag are:th'endeatments of.a:tender wife. -; (bleſt 
[Judg you(what*cis) whom I are 'abath 
"17 Wich numerous off-ſprivgs, to be diſh + 4k 

4 Of thoſe encreaſing comforts, 'whi dlery". 


21 


No real joy, but. in their parents eyce' . .. - 
le /7 And if th'enjoyment of theſe bleflings yeeld.- 
$ Such large content, needs mylt:the want unſhicld 
7 The Soul of comfort: O-unbappy fate 1 :;' -: */ 
' | hodbenfatherat ſo dear aratet iv 
{| A wife, unhappy, happy word-; :a wite- | 
'z Happy oft-cimies.toan un happy life ; 

'; A wife, that word importeth-joys- - 
- '|f Unparalle'd; that very word: deſtroys, : 
 F Armies of grief, and ofcentimes it brings 
# A heav'nly ſorrow to the'heaxts of Kigs;. 
* And cursd be they, heav'o gives me leave-to ſpeak, 
_ 7 Thatſhall prefuwe to-ſeparate;or break-i- 
4 Coojugal: ;:How many m this Land :: 
| Lie ſubze&:to this eurſe?. how many ſtand: ; | 
1 Amaz'd, almolt diſtracted;:that have been!:: :: Y 
| Actors? Heay'n bleſs my King,prote&my Ines; 
ag How many falſe aſperſions have-you.calt.; 

 U heads ? Did yorive Grieg bleſs. 
1 Their ſpotleſs honors ? What was ſpoke of late, 
{a ORG AIES: ard ; $63 


S 


OY 


Admit --.--. . 


6&5 Faglend Complaint 
Admitir had beenqruth, then had yonot” 
Prov'd awch unjuſt; toleave ſo large aþlot 
W'rhinrhy Kingdow Thus you candiſery 


Inferior molekils, bat let mountainlie. J 
 -But'cell me rhen/is this che onely way F 
To make a glorious King ? Heaven grant he my); 


'Want fuch obnoxious hover, till he crave # 
Honos from you, to'whom he honors gave : | I 
Configer well, and ye will finde ic-true, — 7 
*7 was beav'n that maide hims glorious, & not you 3 ] 
*T was he that fil/d bis Soul with true renown, © | 
And ti#an'dhisCroſs'a: you have croft his crown 
Heav'n breaks ng:Covenrants,: henever fails, 
| He never #»xvores what he wores,' or rails 
Againſt his ex«wics, bur grieves.to (ve :- 
Their Souls run headlong to their deftinie. 
Abuſed Pace peryerts into a Curſe : 
What canbe better, or what may be Worſs 
Then Peace whole preſerice(hike the Sun) difplayit | 
Its golden) Eaſagns/3:whole refulgent rays - 7 | 
Adqingrhe-Zaxrk; any fills the gazing eye 
Wich glorious light;:and peacctul-Adujeſty 7 || 
Bur whenrade:Byvas ſurinons wif his pow'r, || 
And argtes wich the Seas ; To balf an /hopr | 
Were wraptin flexpe,, now begin t6 roar - - -| 
Into a fury; contradittions brings 7 
 Endleſi differts Shall Beteas ek King, | 
And rule tif/uernly waves 7 (when ſurges meet 
5 a a. ag 
hes £4 "20 WW ' clit 
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lands Complacet. 

| Wipe Zep _ be dery'd 
To breathe upon the floage ? Can OM hide 
For ever? Noz raſh Boreas) OY 
{Submir to:Zephyrus ; whole milder 

; \Proclaims a ſudden Peace, 00 og 

/ The fimp'ring Ocean w a. Imoothe 

(. But whicher am TROLT. ? Eras - 


| [of gala tins, 1 69 
* Seven year {rex | Rat off 


4 Had ity ivitigtion, dy pf if: _ 

7 Standsatadiltance ; Peare is ina doubt” 
* Whether. PERO win, or Ray Wit ho! ſe 
} Your raſh proceedings and big great « 


4 7 Make Peace even bluſh; en ger n. Wl E face F 
! 0 miſerable men that we tokno Wor HEY 
3 | Sach Times, ucha : Ng wk atftls 


8 34 4 


4 Is therenoart To 2 Is _ way -; 
8 BW. | 
ks ts E2jeS 
y ceaſe ? | 


For 
| Isthereno 446 Te proclii lim, and * 
| | Unto the /« ans of men, Del ton's,n! Br. 


| Bat are they all aſleep, now. orows ſwarm? | 
(0 dpi; cp 7 [euch TN; ar, av 
Rouze(l 


LOUZE IUmb 20 th wg ore ; 

.# Willbe tooangry, i] ts Rk: e 

; Adrane your chonghts and I”* 
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England: C omplaine:. 25. 


J anfider then, would not the Stars kt fill 
: oo great an influence,'the'Sun too ſmall,- 
Or humane bodies ? O'may-they retoain. 
Io rheir own Region; then'would S-/again 
4 njoy bis juſt prerogatives; and feed** / 
 *Frhe world with' ſuch/#liftre, 2s T'need : 
| Peace is the light-T want; cold I obrain*- 
+ But Pexce, how foor ſhould ſurvive again [ 
Peace is the beſt Phyſician, Trequire © 
1} Y Nothing but-Pexee-co queneh my hot defire- 
! . A good Phyfician will be ſure to ſee, 
1; re he preſcribes, where lies the maladie ; 
| | JThen he'l begin to ſtudy; avd to try:: 
" hat may be beſt ; whether Phlebotomy 
f Pe good, and if it be, opens a vein, * 
land fo teftores his Patients eaſe again 2 
Thus, thus, grand anthiriof my woes,ſhould you 
- Have done ar firſt; if y&had: been bur/erue? 
- Wo me; bur when at firſt my griefs you faw 
Ne thought | it good to purge me with-your Law : £: 
\nd havingpurg'd nie, ye began to'ſee 
ow weak I was, and what a low degree 
Y'ad broughe me ro, and then ye fcll-ar ftrife, 
By killing re, how'to preſerve my lite. 
ou brought frange Doors to me,whoſe advice 
| Fm ſure was purchas'd by too high a yore t 
I | ſhey bid me life my arms up to my head,'': 
\nd ſtir my Body ; for'diſeaſes bred- * 
or want of exerciſe : they bid me: play. 
2 or two at 1riſ9 every day, 


26 Englands Complaine, 

I took th' advice, then I begun to fade 

A ſudden alteration, and my wizde | 

Was fo tranſported, that -. thoughts the gromnd\ 

Began to dance, and 1 my ſelf twrwd round: * 

I fcll into a IYanuce, with this preſumption, 

And ever __ I've liv'd.in a Con/awptias. 

Let this example all the world afure, 

An Eng life - wil have no Seorrs/> Cure. 
And; ſo farewel, if theſe be your conditions, j 
Henceforth Jou may Proven” But wor Phyſecoans [ 

—} 5 
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E nglauds Petitionc Heaven. | 


A H me! Ahme! can nothing but Ab we | 

Fly fram mybarrex heare(dearGod)to theeil 

Ah me and why. will.not thae word impore þ} - 

Ten thouſand pray'rs,' that ſo I may reſort 

Unto thy cars by Troops ? then would Ira 

Diviſion an 4h #22, till Time were done. | 
Weak asT am, diſtratted, and defb/*d, + 

I proftitute my (elf, not. as a childe x 

Ot Sin, bur u_ Jorrabgbin. tad, | 

A numerous » g 5 Now my heart is 

O grant that coy uafe;gned groef may grow. 

Upon a real.graft, that l may how. 

The fruit'of. perteRt ſorrow, and declare. 

How great my fins, how great thy mercies are : 

Storm thou my fins, and force them to retreat, 

_ make my craving bref WIEN CHEF, ay” 


"Saad Sid oi ood 4G. an. as. _ 


x Englands Petition to Fleaven, »wW _ 
- Strike thon my flinty Soul, thar my delires 

ad . May, from afpark, encreaſe to flames ; Thy fues 
# Muſt thaw my ey Sowl, or elle I'(hall T1 
* Remainfor ever covgealedGall : 

Tam compos'd of feel, and cannot bow, 

> Except thy dear inſirxttions teach me how: 
# Attract me by the /oadftoxs of thy: grece, © () - 
Z That through thy mercies I may fee thy face; -/ 

= And having view*dit, I may never more © 
#7 Return to what | /qolixd before y 


-- | 'T have a Lydia's heart, in mercy pleaſe 

* Toopenir, thy mercies are.the keyes : 

7 Raviſh my Sol, that I may fall in love 

Z With thee, my God, with thee, that-art a Dove - 

 # Of innocency : Ler my r4prares mount 

ef * As high as Heav'n, that there I may recount | 

Thy never failing tove, and fing thy praiſe 

| With Davids heart; until the laſt of days : 

5 Tune thou my fwpid Soul, and they it ſhall 
as weet, and heav/nly muſical + 

2 *Convert my /vord* tofghs, thar' I my fight 
Wick my own c*#4mey, end hate'to take delight 

'k To l/acerate my [eff - Otye the hands . 
| Of fury ! wake me ftoop-to thy commands. 

Convert my !34es of -blood to fireams of tears, 

My /zes:to &raths, may horrid oaths to pray'rs - 

Make me to'spprehend how thou halt wepe 

Of hate for we, whilſt Iiſceurely ſlepr. © 

Ler not thy rears deſtroy me, but let me 

;..| | Plplvs to tears (dear God) and weep to thee : 


28 Englands Petition to'Heaves. 
Is it the heat of my offences make *g 
The Heav'ns to melt,(O Heay'sn ſome pity take!) 


Or has thy great diſcretion thought it good t 
To ſend thele frowres to Waſh away that blood * * 
VVhich Lhave loſt ; I know thy purer eyes ; 
( anxot endure a. blooay ſacrifice; is 
O ſtop thy boxtle, pity my ſad times, 
And granc to we more tears or fewer crimes ! | | 
Be pleas'd tor view me with a gtacious eye,  ! 
And let the lulfreof thy 2dajeſty 
RefleR upon we, ket thy glarsous Light 
Create a day.of- mercy, that.the. »ight . 
Of ſi may-beexpel'd;; O'hear my pray'cs: 
Uſhet*dunto:thee with a tyde of tears. 
To me, Otec thy 2wercies be exptelt, TREAT. 
And fillthe concave of a finful 4reft ; mT on 
Sinful, 6b fnfpel; more then Iam able = 
VVith-laoguage co expreſs, *ntolerable: © 
Behold my feffred Soul, whoſe wounds proceed | 
From », and being dreſt with. ſz, they bleed;; *. | 
They bleed(dear-Heav'n)they bleed, O whata flood! 
Afﬀood they make 1 and I am bathid in blood :\/ ©; 
O ſtop this current that does fill begin, ,, {| 
Or I ſhilldrowna Kingdom in my fin: © 
Ollokupon me, and*1n mercy pleaſe : | -- 
Ta ſend:me/alve to palliate my diſcaſe.:.- \ ; | 
Begin tohear (0.,GOD) begin to ſend, |. ' 
That fo wyſorrows may begus to end, i | 
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HI doth the Cty, that was bleſt of {ate 1 
2 With ſtore of peop/e,now lament her fate? 
. | How like a-poor diſtrefſed widow.ſhe: _ 
|| Deplores her ſorrows, that was wont.to be © . 

| Greatamong Natiens ? greater far then any ; 
How tributaty isſhe now to many ?. .._. Ws 
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28 Englands Petition to Heaven. 
Is it the heat of my offences make. Y 
The Heav'ns to melt,(O Heav's ſome pity take!) 
Or has thy great diſcretion thought it good _ 
To ſend theſe frowres to Waſh away that blood 
VVhich I have loft ; I know thy purer eyes 
( annot endure a bloody ſacrifice. - | B 
O ſtop thy bottle, pity my /ad times, | 
And grant to we more tears or fewer crimes! | |, 
Be pleas'd to view me with a gtacious eye, | 
And let the lultre of thy 2Majeſty 
RefleRt upon we, let thy glorious light 
Create a day of mercy, that.the. »3ght b 
Of þ» may. be-expel'd ; O hear my pray'rs F 
Uſher'd unto:thee with a tyde of tears. | 
To we, Ole thy wercies be exprelt, 
And fill the concave of a finful breft ; 
Sinful, «b ſfel, more then I am able | 
VVith-language to expreſs, intolerable : | 
Behold my feftred Soul, whoſe wounds proceed | 
From ſj», and being dreſt with ſz, they bleed; 
They bleed(dear Heay'n)they bleed,O whata flood | 
A flood they make ! and I am bath'd in blood: 7 | 
O ſtop this current that docs hill begin, | 
Or I ſhilldrown a Kingdom in my fin, _- 
O look upon me, and 1n mercy pleaſe 
To ſend me /alve to palliate my diſeaſe ;. - \. 
Begin to hear (O GOD) begin to ſend, . 
That ſo my ſorrows may begin to end, 
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| 1 The mi{i erable.eftate of Feruſalem by reaſon of 
| ber fint, 12 She complaineth of her grief, 
18 and confeſſeth Gods judgments to be righ- 
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Ow doth the Cry, that was bleſt of /are” 1 
2 With ſtore of peop/e,now lament her fate ? 
How like a-poor diſtreſſed widow ſbe | 
Deplotes her ſorrows, that was wont to be 
| Greatamong Nations ? greater far then avy 
\ How tributary is ſhe now to many ? of 
| | e 
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230 Feremial”s Lamentations, 

2 She drow her bluſhing - cheeks with iidhiiaht 
And trot her {overs can obtain no pray'ts: (tears, | 
Her friends,arm'd all with treachery, ariſe ! 
And ſh:w them#elves her publique eernies : 
Spur:*d with afliQtion, F«dah's torc'd to fly, 
And throw her ſclt info Captivity ; 

B-cauſe of ſenſe-con'uming fervitude 
She'dwells amongſt the Heathen malcitude : 
Her Foes o're-took her when ſhe was diſtreſt ; - * 
W.-ll might he wiſh for, but cotild take no teſt, | 
4 S$10n 1s with redoubled grief ſafpriz'd, | 
B-cauſe her feaſts by none are ſolemnmz'd : ? 
Hcr Gates are fill'd with deſolation, and 
Her Yirgsns tortar'd with affiitions hand': ; 
Her Prieſts with fighs, heart-breaking ſighs,expreſs | 
"Their grief 5 Ah $505's fill'4 with bitterneſs! | 

; Her chicfcſt people are her chicteſt foes ; 

' Juſt Heav'n with theſe irihtinizrable woes 
Hagues her cranſgreffions ; and the enemy { 
Drives her d&ir Children ro Captivity. KEY 

s And that rare beauty, which adorrrdatid gra&d 
Sons dear datighter, is of late defac'd : 

| Her Princes fly, and ranſack all about, _— 

| Like hungry Harrs, to finde a paſture out : 

| They all are fl-d, aid flying, can procure 

No ſtrength t'oppoſe the mercileſs parſner. - 

 , But when fer#/alem was thus confin'd 
Taflliftions lawleſs bounds, fe call'd to minde 

Her by-paſt pl-aſates, and thoſe days which ſhe 

Had ſpeac in} #;199;-deverring follicy, 
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Teremial's ELnbentativit, = 31 
For now her crying fins ate grown fo great, (ſeat; $ 
That Heav”z hath chrown her from his mecrcies 
All thoſe thae lov'd her, yea and highly priz'd her, 
Seeing her ſhamefal nakedneſs, deſpis'd her : 


* She fighs & rurns her back, as though ſhe'd borrow 


5 


| 


& 


| Aprivate breath expreſs 2 publique ſorrow : 
| For being filld with wickedneſs, Her end 9 
! She never thought of, n:ither had ſhe friend 


. * To comfort her : O Lord my God, behold 
| My great afflittions: Ah my foe grows boll, 


And magnifies himſelf : His ftretch'd-ont hand 10 
Hath ſpoyld the pleaſures of my fruitful Land : 


| The very Heathen, Whom thou diaft deny 


| Thy Congregation, ao contemn, defie 


T by juſt commands ; and with unſcemly paces 
Inforce an entrance to thy holy places. 


' Her bread-defcring people, filfd with grief, 11 


Give their chicf treaſures for a [mall relief : 
Behold, © Lord, confider my diſtreſs, 
For 1 am vile, and fill'd With Wick: aneſs, 

Oh ſtop yoar haſty feer, ye that pals by, +2 
And look upon my new-bred mn:/ery ; 
Sum np the corals of all grief, chen borrow 
A million more ; *Tis nothing to that /orrow 
Which I ſupport, wherewith the angry power 
Hath pleas'd raffit me in Hi wrathful bour : 
For he from his a//-r#ling throne hath ſent 13 
Into my bones a fiery Government - 


| Yea, and hisever-aQive hand hath ſet, 


T'infoare my feet, a Heaven-contrived wet : _ 
| And 


==  Feremiah's Lamentations. 
And TIamdefolate; and fainting lie ; 
Bzing turn'd from him; am turn'd to /ery. 
14 Faſt to my ſervile neck He hath bound on 
The wreathed yoke of my tranſgreſſion ; 
Impair'd-my:{trength, and by Hz juſt commands 
Fm thrown into my perſecutors hands, 
Waerel, remorſleſs I, muit {till remain, 
Voyd of all hope to be enlarg'd again. 
15 Hz unrefifted ftrength hath broke the boxes, 
And madeafoorftool of my Aighty Ones : 
' Agreat Aﬀembly He hath call'd chat may 
'Paniſh my youngmen that will not obey ; 
And Judah: fairett Virgin Daughter's trod 
As in a Winepreſs by th* Almighty God. 
16 And O theſe ſorrows, O theſe mi/eries 
Stir up a tempeſt in my clouded eyes | 
Mine eyes, mine eyes, run ore, I adayly ſpend 
More tears then any brain can apprehend : 
Ay foes prevail, my children all are led + 
Into Captruvity, my hopes are fled. 
x7 Sion ſpreads forth her feeble arms rexpreſs + 
She ſeeks for comfort, but is comfortleſs. _ _._ * 
The Lord of hoaſts commands that Zacobs eyes 
Shall ronod about him ſee his encmnes ; 
And poor deſpis'd, diltreſt Fer«ſalem 
Is as a menſtr uous woman amoneglt them. 
3 My God is jeſt, yet I, rebclliousT,: - © 
Tranigreſt againſt his glorions Majeſty : ©: 
O hear my people, ler your ears bur borrow: :- 7 


A minutes time, from Time, to hear my forrow ! 
| M; 


REY = 2s 95 6c 
AT IDO = we IIS, Hon De ge, a <> pe 
4 _ — /4 .” 4 oY - 
. 


* Ive ee oo eee op 


Cn oe ery en es 


nds 


wi! 
M; 


[My friendg have. Ong Wert: loa £0. 21 
Is known.to. "wu. | relief Þ; 
My foes with clag ces fill the. art; 
And make my. — Qofi ir mirth 
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7 erewiat =P Lamentations. 
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Larrogd the joe: my Death affrights 


But Heav/'n bach nam'd.a day whet 4 ves 

Shall be Co-pareners.ip my. mockd at Woes, 

0 God, let ngt vi pron ary pr avis 

But deal with them-a« thaw hat? dew mem 
My heart is. fainc,,y &rggling fot 8 Þ 
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34 _ Jeremiah' s Lamentations, ; 


Obſerve ber heedleſ x Reps , and thy foalt know © 
Sin Was the Author of her or ſelf-wile Wo. 

*T was [meet at firſt,” but ſowre in th'event, 

T hat little Word aſſumes 8 large extent - 
here Sin predominates, there We-may find © 
T he inconvenience of a troubl*d ies f 
For Whenthe mind" perplex*d, then We begin 
Either to fall to, or to fall from Sin': 

For like the reſtleſs Sea ſhe's altive (till, 

And always apitating good or ill ; 

If well implay” d, ſhe Pants a wall about 

T he Soul, to keep approaching dangers ont : 

Brut if fie ſpends her thrifrleſs honrs in Evil, 
She makes a batquet to anvite the Devil, 

* Who wth his ſubtle and miſquiding force 
will Fe-invite boy to. ſotond courſe : 
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Ah then my - Sod, *o thou defir'ſt to be 
Exem Pagruny rhe lot of miſcrie, 
Make Heav'o iy refuge;there thou mayſt be ſure 
To fivdl 00ntfutment, ak repoſe ſecare-: 
T how:wted# not fear, there is no poys'nous thing 
Can Wound that Soul that truly loves hu King : 
Nir M'vhe'tmlice moriiils can invent, 
Shaft nad cofthee.onemite of diſcontent p 
There is w#ortow, wo calamity”? * * by 
T oppreſs chanughts} * No wry-lookid enenry | 

'\ 
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 Jererhiab's Lamentations, 35 


Ah had Jettfalerg (Whoſe hy pen 
Can ere engrave imtotbe hearts men) | 


? Been Wiſe ety War), fre bod #ever Rywb F100 
'T hoſe late Teap'd ſorroWs,which' her (its had ori: 


M00 ND OO 


4 Pl wy We Wren 
| Can neither hope fr... 
| Titthidifcaſebe ED th rs '# 
* Thr rage of ficknefs hat <+ 
! Evenſo Jetafalem, beeaIſ:* 
| 7udg 'd not the Rexſod of her Me” Go 
| Tiff ſhe Was paſt recovery, cold nevty. 


Had ſhe but | 1p d ke? boſom, al contriv/d 
Her ations well, her glory bad Tarts 7 2 

Had ſhe with Davidy'tears in time ve epemed, 

T hoſe uncorretttd fins ber heart lamented, 

She had not felt thoſe Jadpments whith aid wait 
Upon the raines of het fall”y Stare: 
But whilſt her eye3 Ware tnirfft4 ant; = 


b "I came in, ef? Reaſon: Wa EXC altd. 


Have health'reſtor d'hir, but wat eB for ever, 
Alas ! alas ! char Kirigdom tice&8 thulk'fh 
That has # grief fo Epidtmical/ 0 oy x 

Had ſve bat 1iks the Nintvites of tn \* 

Stop 4 theft diftemp ring tmimors Wl 24 Hind 


| Abave her ſtrergth; ber grief: had Ric ended,” 


And Heav revok'd thoſe | jules Y: ' Ju . 
Med" MEL Ad chips We Pp. My TraFtte, 
A "a through detay a nfs Frows dc fFþ erate. 
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36 Jeremiah's Lamentations. 
He that is Sirsſick 55.59 bad condition, | B 
E Xcept  Heav'n pleaſe. ro be his Souls Phyſician : ; | 
And if God once deny his Patient bliſs, - 
Whoſe muſt the fault/ be,when the fault's not bis >. 2 
Alas ! alas.! 1 *t6 but in vain for 
To ftrive to cure one grief, that had if 0 many 
As ſad [erufalem had; ber plagues Were more 
Then all the world could reckon up before : 
She bada Monop'ly, ſve need nat borrow, | 
She ws the Alerogliphick of «ll ſorrow. y 
Tet if in time ſhe'd made repentant moan, 
Heav'n comtd bave cur d them all as Well as one. | 
There is no Sin, let it be great or (mall, x 
But Heav'n can find a 4 bali for them all. 
My Soul, thon art my Monarch, therefore 1 | 
Atoy beldly ; ook. into thy Movarchy. I 
raiſe tho & pb they learn to be content | 
hat heſend: let thy government | 
Myc ut pd PAY wh 
ith ferveneprayers, to keep Slidne out. 
Let wartcki and ward be kept, left Traytor Sin 
Betrap they x. Let not Faction come Within 
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Lt Qn be thy guide, aud. let thy. Lays, 
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TO ferimialii Lamentations. 37 
* Bejufl and real : thes my Soul, be ſure 

| To Jet thy fundamental] Las endure, 

' TillhethatMson the! net Throne 

Shall _ thee kn wy bp. thee for his own. 
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flame Load | 
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And ir the Fx why ey he = Mw 
The eyes delight, fog apger flew. 
5 He threw down 1/raels wk (cituations, 
And tid with lamentations; ———- 


6 And like a fruitleſs garden hath layd voyd 
Thiinfeted Taberuge(on and defiroy'd 


Th' 4A ſown ruttares ; and an angry wind 
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| Beremiab's Lamentations. 34 


; Her mournful Z/ders on the-ground-repoſe, > - | 10 
* And filently- conſent unto:their woes:  (crown'd 

| They.cloth'd chemſelyes with fackelath, and they 

' Their heads with. duſ# they. borrowed [from the 

' No joys werepleaſing to the eysof them (ground: 

| That were the /5 irgins of Ferw{alew. 

| My bowels yern,, my tear-diſtilling eyes: It 
* Are ſore with gazing on the-wwiſeries | - 

L Þ nl fe Alas; eral X 

# Of her dear {wr inthe ſtreet | 

| And like the ts in he, fend, I2 
| Their þghs for food unto their. deareſt foes 

| And whult chey flumbred on their mathers bx 

They pour'd thajs Sou{Finte rare xeft.. - 
What ſhall I witneſs for:theez.O chow Gem, 13 
Thou pining Danghter of Feru/elens? . | iis; 1 | 
To what ſhall I comparethee a. What Ga I 

O Sions Daughter, <qualuncathee? ..zo,, 

Let all the world xecure thee, if they can'4. .. 

For Ab, thy breach is like the Ocean - 7.5 
Alas, ed per Propheteni have bee, 14 
Hood wi d wi \a.68 Vain things. have. ſeen: 
Bur ve'er diſcayer'd thine 3niguity, - | 14) 

Which, wantheren/e e of thy captivarys.) »1, 


Their iſ: d /cn/ts EN 8 

To ſee fallgkea/pus for thy,B ani /aments. 

All that paſt by, I —_ , 15 
Clappahei: rope ende,youbilt auchceythue /aing; 

Is chis the Cicnitharthevord/ingecall , 16+ 
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Fo  Jeremial's Lamentations. 


Thy foct revile'thee,; and as they paſs by 'A 
They gialh their reeth againſt rhee ; thus they cry,# 
T hrs 3s the day'We lodk'd for, now we know | 
She is-deſtroy'd, we ſee her overthrow. 
- That which the-King'of Hezo'n deviſed, now 
' He hath enaRed andfalfil'd his vow - | b 
 Hehath thrown down'Withour remote, O ſee, 
Thy adverſaries tril over thee. ' | - 
This hath th' Abnighty donefor them; at levgth | 
He made'the firong;ye/& adyanc'd their ftrength.| 
x8 Tg moy'd the Caydwith their uneefſine cries ; | 
O Wa K of Sions davugh 7, ; tos thine __ 


wnto One : 
og rods oe. 3 Me 

| Thy growing CI ;" make a flood before 
Th Eteraalt face : 'Oorave thar he Would pleaſe | 
| YebHaren Py & 


done this great, 

NP Shall Wwomes tht (lie | 

J beir jhi8vp /ong obamerer 7 Shall thy flain ni j 
Tomb? dwichthy Propherin thy Sai ary ? + 

ar They and 92tave thar'd int _; 1 
They lie le metchkorlitty 0) 

F Upon ny tet Frying © | 

Thus in thint## een ye ryyek FX 
They haſt thoulait'd, and never pitted et 1 


« VU? 


tas in a /olemn day, my terrors round 


| Alas ! alas ®'exr 


Teremial's Lamentations, 


Abont'thoti ft called, ſo'that none was found 
In the Lords day of anger to remain: © 
Thoſe that I ſwadled and bronght up; io vain 


- T brought themvup';\ the exemy infurn'd 


Envy d this off- ſpring, and their Jays conſum'd. 
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| eMeditatio in Capitulum. 


| oy e, ſee, my Soul, what Heav*tt hath done! 0 ſee 


What *t4 Yoffend'#pow'rfol Majeſtic ! 


| Go, go, and quithly toll the ſong ef men 


What *r#s to rowze'# Vion from Wi#Don': 


| Bid them keep prace& and quietnels Sion; 


Bid ther ten Latnbs/or Heawo ill thro Liork 


| Bid ther rake notice; (he'thar warthe ſtem © © 


Of honour,* #97 #pory Jernfateny/17s nom hh 
xXPerich& made Br BHow © f 
"My 1 - 
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42 Jeremah's Lamentations.” 
Having thug dane, thou quickly wilt diſcry 

T hy grief, and Where th' imperions bumors lie 3 
e-1nd having found then out, let no delay. 
Damage thy Soul, but quickly baſte away ; 
And from the hottom. of thy beart confeſs. T } 
T hy greateſt fins; ſo Heav'n may make them leſs, | 
 O kiſs the Sow ; for if his anger be, 

Tea but 4 little kindled, bleſt u he 

Whoſe groping Soul bis ſeal'd up mercics found, 
And caſt bu anchor i» fo frm a ground. 

Heav'n ſmiles'tn them Whoſe oft-repeated prays 
E xpanas their fins,C makes their God ther care. 
Bat When'reuelting negligence/ſoall call - 
Confoundiny. rwne from thrmperial ball 

Of Heav ns lughrſeated Palace, and invite. 

- Puja 5 VORgennce, to eclipſe the light + 

fe ins 2.and double .. 
= tab*ring' Soul with interpofing trouble - 


Ab, th - xl ſpall be turn'd to — 


| Wee ate our S4 * 
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* Jeremiah's Lamentations. 43 
| Df Heav ns high- flowing. anger rage aud roar, 
1nd daſb againſt oper ſmn-polluted ſrore : 
IT hen ſhall. We run, andin.onr running, meet 
TV pbviowſword in the blood-ftreaming. ftreete 
BE hen ſhall ewr haſty trembling feet retire.” - 
5, KT 0 oxr ſag houſes; there ſhall Death require 
Th arrears of {arrow.:,-{iugring Famine ſpall 
LLiketo. A lav-checkd Barn. grafþ ns all : 
And from aur [trontingveins ſhall ſquees 4 ſod, 
! lukg-warm deluge of diffuſed blood. -  - 
bent ſpall ear children with their midnight cries 
Lament for food ;_T hen ſaall their mothers eyes 
| Bedew their boſoms with the falling (howres 
Of dribling tears: | T hefiſttaifitherr lothed hours 
Hate to an end; And _—_ thus ex E” 
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T heir woes, ſhall & creep into Ecernalre 
8 Then ſball the early Bells - 
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44 calls  Poremidli'r Lamentations, 


Hiz miſdemeanors ; then if any cas ' 
Plead himſelf onileleſs, he's a mappy man. 
Find out but ten good men, a»d for their ſake 


Heav'n Will dedatt a thouſand plagnes, and ha 


Tcn thouſand more from his incenſed breſt, 
And for their ſakes will give ten thouſand reſt. | 
Sodom can witneſs Heav'n brooks no tewyal, 
He had [av/d ll, hadtet\B+en fownd bet ya. 
Oh blind a»d fooliſh #that City, whiz \ 
Ten thouſand donbled's 'ranner member ten; 
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4 Teremiah's. Lamentations. 
Bis /ab"ring fury bath built up a Wall 
 ozinſt 72e, and ſurrounded we with gal. 
» IN dungeon places he me ſer, like thoſe 
/>af(V bich 10 their graves have had along repoſe. 
'And he hath made my toilſom chains to be 
# Heavy ; He hedg'd me from mp libertie. 
\nd when 7 ſhout and cry he will not hear, 
ar makes my pray'r a ſtranger to his car. 
e hath incloſed me with ſtones that ſtay 
y haſty eps, he hath incury'd my way. 
\nd as 2 /arking Bear obſerves my paces, 
Dr as a £t0, 1n the ſecret places. 
e turn'd wwe from my ways, diſturb'd my ftate, 
WPull'd ze in pieces, made me deſolate. 
e bent his Bow, and made my trembling heart 
he aym'd-at 0bjett of his fatal dart. 
WHecaus'd his qzivered guefts tinforce my veins, 
And take a large poſſeſſion in my reins. 
#1 was my peoples laughing ſtock, , their ſong 
-j Was tuned to my mi/chief all day long, 
He fill'd me full of bircerneſs and wo,, .... 
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46 Peremials Lamentations. 


20 Theſe things do ill ith my rememtbrante reſt, $0 
And ah, my Sozlishnmbled in my breft 20 
21 This I recall | co'my fo wift: roving ang, * "9 
TherefoteT hope, 2nd hoping, hope to find. 
22 Teis the znerey of the Lord we fail © 
So ſafe; for his compaſſions never fail. 
23 They” re every morning new ; thy faubfulneſs 
Is great, and grearer then T can expreſs. 
24 The Lord's my portion, ſairh my Sow! ; and 1 | 
Will therefore bo pe mmto Erernity. 0 
25 And that 5xff Sou}, which dayly (hall attend © 
Upon the Lord, ſhall never want a fricus. * 
26 'Tis good that tmatyſhoutd hope and waitupon 
Ll ms hties pleaſare snffalvation. wy | 
27 Goes Sing exerciſe the trath,” 
_ And bear the yoke of his 6fferidiny yok... 
28 Hefitsalone, arid filetly takes | oh, 
-  Hebears noorher: tirch&ty th oh 
- 29 His huttibled ouch ſalutes the duſty ew, 
| As if lore hopes of mrrey my befound. 
Mey fl'd with ene, he willingly invites © | | 
TTeom froke'the hand of hitn thit [mites..” 
3: For theythatfitive, 'atEceally endeavor,” | 
God will not leave; nbr'ealt chem ofFfitever.” 
will tavepiry, chongh he fends xg 
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"Jeremiah s Lamentations. 


To turo Fas Ars right ( his hearr abhors) 
fore theface of their ſuperzors. 

nd to ſubyert a main his juſt cauſe, 36 
he Lordapproveth nor, tis not his Laws. (ay, 

And who is he whoſe ſpend-thrift rongwe dare 37 
his thing ſhall come to paſs, when Heav » ſays 
/7 {Par of the mouth of him that's Godindecd (nay? 38 
here doth not evi/, but known good proceed. 
by doth living 9a» with grumbling thoughts 39 | 
mplain as one that's puoiſht for his faults? 

2's ſearch, let's try our Ways, let's turn again 49 
0 God, and he will tyrn 2way onr pain. 7 
\nd let onr hands b'extended-with our Souls 4x + 
o Heav'ns Star-chamber, where our God con- , : 
e have rebelliouſly ranſgreſt, and thow, (tronls/43 ©" 
hou haſt not pard'ned/with a cheerful brow. | 
AFThine »ger hath o'ceſhadoweduggchouttalt +4 or 
{Slain wichour pity,we thy a»ger taſte... (let i 
YT aft vail'd thy ſelf with c/ouds, which-will not 44, ©: 
'YOur frayed pile thorough to diſchar our-debr. 
4 And as thoff- ſcouring thon, O Lord, haft madeins 45 4 
IF Amongſt thoſe fattiom prople thar berray'd ut m7 
x Our greedy exemes have op'ned wide + = a8 
"0 Fheir avowebs againſt us,and our pains derde Rs” 
F ear, liken rare, incloſes us about, - 6264 
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£ 50 Til Heav' n look d Fo on my wats face, 
| And view'd my weeping from his holy place. 
BY $1 Mine EJes affe&t my pining heart with pity > 
” Becduſeofall the Davghters of my City.) 
52 And.cauſleſs (hke a frighted bird that flies) 
I till am chaſed by my enemies. 
$3 They have deſtroy*d me in the da»geon, nay 
- They caſta/toze upon me where I /ay. 
$54 Th':mperious Waves mounted above my head, 
» AndthenIcryd, Ala, alas, I'm dead. 
55 Icall/dupon thy Name (O Lord; ) my voyce 
& Outof the dungeon made a dreadful noiſe. 
+ 56 Thraſtheard-my cries, Oh let thy ears not lie 
be . Hid fromthe 39% FA of my doleful cry. 
b's7 And in that. day.when I on —_ did call, .- 
ws + Thon camrit, :@ng bid me never fear at al. 

58 And whenmy:Sou/(O Lord) was fil'd with ferife 
©9720 (dſt both p/ead my cauſe, and fave my /ife 
\ pvp oubalt plainly ſeen my wrong'd eltace ; 

& oh _Judg ths my canſe, be thow My Advecate... 
£59 For.ehow halt ſeen their veugeance, thou doſt ſee 


2 Thea deep imagivations againſt me.” 

; 's: Thon their 7eproach haſt heard, and apprehended 

> What inſt « me their buſie thong hts intended. 

ENS? iT 099 Seay & che very /ips of them: that roſe 

ku 2. To, and the malice of my (ety bs 

"6 Brhold their: prring and heir r5/6ug, I - 
74 proper ad ther meld, 


—_ pe a * ” 
% Sh : £ a - » 
Io I es 7 
8 
* 


) give them grief of ' heart ; O let them burſt 65. 

ith dregs of /orrow, let them be accurlt, "50 
nd let: by. angry perſecuting hand 66 * 
Þ:/troy,confound, and ſweep them from the Lang. 
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Meaditatio in Capitulum. 


Ome, come, my 50ul, ds not obnubilate 
T by [elf with ſmoky pleaſures, wor create 
ore vain delights to pleaſe thy toyiſh minde : 
e ſerious now ; let pleaſures be confin'd. 
b'Almighty*s angry, and his angry Breath 
xpreſſes nothing but reſolved Death. 
« wrath i kindled, and his turious hand 
hreatens a ruine to a finfal Land. 
ls bow. ts bent; behold he ſtands prepar'd, 
is he, 'tis he, chat will nor be out-dar'd : 
nd ſhould his roving meilenger impart - 
ſecret ſorrow to @ private heart ; 
hat then ? Can all the balſams may be found 
ecureſo great, /o terrible a wound ? 
ſ0, #9: 0 then let thy diſcerning eye 
e truly Watchfyl ; for diſcovery 
ft-times prevents a miſchicf : he*s a ſtranger 
Heav'ns high Court, that thinks t'ontbrave 4 
hold(my ſoul )thon art inviron'd round (danger 
uhiroops of adyerfaries ; hark, they ſound 
DS E T heer 
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50 Jeremiah's Lamentari 
T heir vilifying trumpets : hark, they mock, 

And make thy forrows but their laughing ſtock. F, 
Doſt thou not hear them, how they ſhout and cry, 
As though they'd cleave va Neg Sky? 3 
O be not deaf ; rouze up thy ſelf, advance Is 
Thy backward thoughts, fleep not in ignorance. 
Provoke not Heav'n too much : O do not ſtill 
Urge more and more his mo$t unwilling will. 
Obſerve but how unpleaſantly bis arm 

Draws up bis bow, as one that's loath to harm. 
Methinks T hear bim ſay, O can yetell ! 

why will ye aye, ye houſe of Iſrael ? 

Alethinks 1 hear hu never-ending breath 

Breathe a diſdain againſt aſinners death, 
AMethinks I hear bu grieved ſpirit /ay, 

" Ye that are Weary, come, Ocome away, 

And lay your burthens 0» my back, and 7 

will bear themall ; 1'l bear them willingly ; 
why will ye dye? why will ye font your eyes, 
eAnd thus run bead-long after vanities ? 

Open yoar Adder cars, come and rejoyce 

with me and mine ; let my harmonious voyce 
 Inviteyou: Ah, what pleaſures can accrue, 

From ſhadows, to ſuch ſubſtances as you ? 

Ca#t off the works of darkneſs, /et tre light 
E-xpel thoſe miſts : © come when I invite. i 
What do ye mean ? O tel me, tell mewhy ' cc 
Te love to tumble in impurity ? : O; 
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Ah now my Soul ! let admiration prove +. : 


hat Heav'n's compos'd of nothing bnt of Love 
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1  Teremiah's Lamentations. FI 
ID Love beyond expreſſion ! Ay deſerts 
' Rather then Mercy) claim a thoxſand darts. 
JSC at! home thy Waudring thoughts, and let them al 
Like ſervants) be obedient to thy Call, 
SZ xamine them ; the very beſt will pew, 
T&F by beſt deſerts are but an overthrow. 
Review thy ations ; [ce if they can yeeld 
©» grain of comfort : ſee if they can ſhield 
by threatned ſtate : The more men ftrive'to ſmo- 
heir ſins,the more one (in begets another. (ther 
hen fly,dull ſoul,to Heawns high Court, there 
felt, mele, into an everlaſting tear. = 
trone thy God, let not thy tongue deny-. - 
he exath co him, When he ſpall 4k thee, why, 
Wy haſt thou gore thi wickednels ? Confeſs,. 
z thou haſt pun'd, *tis he that muſt depreſ7 
bat head-increafing Hydra': Then ſpalt. thou 
bold-with that a voluntary brow 
| We entertain thee, and thoſe joys impart 
2 thee, Which wait «pon a contrite heart. 
e will have pity, though he ſends a grief : 
\ B multitudes of mercy lies relief. 
he (God of Love did never take delight 
9 mantle ſinners with the clouds of night. 
6s 4 indelgent Father, aud hu care 
Yeinfincee, 45.44 his mercies are. (ruo : 
JF Compoſethy numerous thoughts, my Soul, and 
YO cell chat Father, thong wilt be his Son- | 
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Feremiah's Lamentations, © 
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Contents. 


| \ 

1 Sion bewaileth ber pitiful eſtate :'13 She confi] 
fefſeth her fins. 21 Edom is threatned, 22 Sil? 
on is comforted, \ 


þ l 
2 H Ow is the go/d grown dim ! how is the fin] 
 - £4 L The pureſt changed, that was wont to fhineÞW] 
> The ſtones that pav'd the San ry are thrown 1 
= Into the ffreery, for beaſts to trample on. 
- 2 The ſonsof Sion, which I could compare 


. To finelt gold, behold, fee now they are 1 
Eſtcem'd as earthen pitchers, which the hands I T 
Of the induſtrious Potter ſill commands, FP 

3 The ill-ſhap'd moxſfters, which the Ocean owns T 
As proper gets, nonriſh their little ones : T 

. But ab, my Danghters are grown pitileſs, T 

Like Oftriches within the wilderneſs. D 


4 The wordleſs tongues of thirſty chi/dren cleave} © 

'-- To their unliquid mouths ; they never leave | 

_ Their integrarng cries : Poor hearts in vain | T 
They cry for food, bar can no feod obtain. © JN T 

5 Ahd they chat fed upon delicious \{weers, + 

Are defolate in the unquiet ſtreets : JA 
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© They that were broughe 'up in a ſcarlet dreſs, 
Embrace 2 duxghil as their happineſs. : 
{For ab, my-peoples Daxghter ſuffers more 6 
ZFor her great ſins, then Sodom: did before. 
ZHer beautified Nazarites could ſhow 7 
UA purer white ther/mi/k , whiter then ſnow ; 
Their bodies then the rubies were more red, 
With ſhining Saphire were they poliſhed. 
@But now their changed viſages excel 873 
& The coalin blackneſs; they that knew them well, 
Now know them not: their fleſh adheres & ſticks: 
Unto their bones, they are like wich'ced Ricks; 
nf Thoſe that are raviſhe of their fading breath 9. 
By the enconztring ſword, enjoy adeath | . 
Tranſcending theirs, whoſe lingring ſouls are pinde 
For want of food : Ab Famine's never kinde ! : 
The woful women boyl their young, they have 10 
Turn'd their own fruitful bellies to a grave. 
The Lord hath now accompliſhed his i-e, TE 
i Pour'd out his ſtreaming axger, caus'd a fire ; 
EK Toflamein $9, which devour'd and layd- (made, 
Thoſe buildings waſte, which their own hands had -* 
The wiſelt K5g-s,nor the worlds copious Nations 12 } 
Did ever think co ſee theſe great invaſions F 
& Of che unbridled foe, whoſe head-long courſes 
8 Divides her gates with cheir divided forces. ; 
= The Priefts & Prophets crimeleſs blood bave (hed; x3. 4 
/F Their (ins. drew down this miſchicf on thay head. _ 
| Like thoſe they wander, whoſe benighteFeyes 14 - 
F Attrat no light from the all-lightning skies : | 
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54 Jeremiah's. Lament ations. 
They have themſelves polluted, 'fo rhat none. | 
Can tonch their clothes ; they are with blood o'r 
15 The people cry,depart, what do ye mean? ( fiownl 
Depart, depart, touch mot, it 1 unclean : EF 
The Heathen, as they fled together, cry'd, 
With us they ſhall not ſo,ourn, nor abide. 
16 Goas anger hath divided them ; he never 
W.ll love them more, but caſt them off for ever 
They dif-reſpe&ed- PrieFs, and they forgot 
The graveſt Elders, whom they pitied not. 
| 17 But as for #s, onr help-beguiled'eyes 
©. Fail'dusasyet, nocomfort would ariſe 
« Tous; we watch'd for Nations, but their pow! 
L Could not; prote& usfrom ſo great a ſhowre. 
"x8 They hunt our ſteps, our oft-extended feet 
- . Carnotdividetheir paces in the ſtreet : 
= Oarend is neer, and our days total. ſum 
Ts now fulfifd, for now ourendis.come.: .. 
2 L Our perſecmters, our tormentors are 
Swifter then Eagles that enforce the ayr : 
Upon the mountains they parſu'd us ; They, 
: To trap our feet, 1n ambuſhcaao lay. 
- 20 Thoſe pits, which they for raipe have appointec 
Inclos'd our Souls delioht,the Lords Anointed ; | 
Under whoſe hadow we ſhall live, we ſaid, 
| Amongſt the Heathens; thusare we diſmay 'd. 
| 4; O Edoms daughter, now ſtretch out thy voyes 
 B-glag;, and fora time in Vzrejoyce.: 
This cup the paſs along to thee, thou ſhalt 
 B: _ and naked, *cauſe thon didft revolt. © | 
Thy 
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" Jeremiab's Lamentations. 4 Te oy 
| Thy plagues expire, O Sions daughters ! he 22 
re o More will lead thee to Captsuity 8. 
w1l But Edoms, Olament, lift up thine eyes, 

E For Heav'n Will viſit thy iniquities. 


"| Meaditatio' in Capitnlum. 
IStrafted Sion, having (pent hs days 


1» ſupine negligence, ſtands in a maze, 
VILN of knowing What todo; ber Wonted joys 
eeld torment, not. contentment, ſeemmg toys, 
And childiſh trifles, Which perplex har more, 
BZ hen thouſand pleaſures pleaſur'd her before. 
B-Ard now her alienated minde begins 
BZ o raminate upon her former fins: 
"Her ftudious thoughts recount What precious time 
She ſpent in folly ; Weighing every crime 
.£» equal. balance, poſing them aright, 
'Þ Findes them too heavy, and her ſelf too light, 
And like a frighted bird, her winged musde 
8 Flies up and down, thinking ſome reſt to finde 
$7» ſorrows Wilderneſs : But ah, Whocan 
FJ Finde aloſt Jewel in the Ocean ! 
| Now We may fee how ber embraced folly 
"N 1s quite diſſolved into melancholly. 
|| 4nd thoſe laſcivious honrs, Which ſhe hath ſpent, 
| Scews like grim Marſhals giving puniſhment 
” IR OF, 
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Ar” Jeremiah's Lamentations. 


To an offending wretch: As in adream, 
T he fancy makes each objelt ſeem extream 


And why t: bicauſe the judgment which fpoull 


Th'anruly fancy, ſleeping's layd afide : © ( gui E 


T he ſenſes once lock'd up, the faricy may 

Not onely claim a privileag to play, 

But to delude, and repreſent thoſe things 

T o meaneſt Subjes, which belong to Kivgs ; 

Which makes the flatter'd Senſes even dance, 

end leap jor joy, and ftriving to advance 

T hemſelves, awake ; and finding all*s but vain, 

Reaſon ſteps in, and makes them poor again, 
Even thus was poor Jeras'lem /ull'd aſleep 

With fancy-pleafing pleaſure, which did keep 

A rendezvonz within her, leſt that doubt 

Should inter poſe, and put the fancy ont 

Of frame; And by a more diviner art 

Shbogld breed a Mceditation' i» her heart. 

For when the wak'ned Senſes once have gain'd 

T he upper hand, the fancy is reftrain'd;” 

Ana carb'd by jadgment; Reaſon too ſurvives 

Again, and claims her own Prerogatives : 

T he apprehenſion with her new-got pow'r 

Bezins totaſte and apprehend how ſowre 

Her ſweets are grown: Ah then ſhe cries! T ſee 

\*m turn'd to nothing, being turn'd from thee, 

Aly great Redeemer, '/ have quite exil'd 

Try mercies from my boſom, and revil'd 

Thy juſt commands, pre/uming oftentimes 

To urge, with my reiterated crimes, 
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Jeremiah's Lamentations. 59 0 

by long-centinued patience ; andexpreft | 
INo grief at all from my obdurate breſt. 
'y eyes were ſtill laborious to diſcover 
ew vanities; and like a heedleſ5 lover, 
Whoſe beauty-dazled eyes do onely view 
ET he Smperficies, ſecking not how true 
T he heart remaineth, but cas fondly be & 
ontent with beauties bare Epitome. 
{nd thus my raſh advent" ring Soul went on, 
(Pleaſures admit no intermiſſion 
To them, whoſe hearts are enviow to obtain 
BA preſent pleaſure, but a future pain : ) | 
And ah, how quickly's yeelding fleſh and blood 
EB Surpriz'd and conquer d by a ſeeming good ! 
A Good that's good for nothing but tinvite 
Fond Souls to ruine, and orevail the light. 
Of real Truth : and with enforcddelufions | 
Jakes them take pleaſure in their ownconfulions. 
Since then, my Soul, no pleaſures cau be found 
In this baſe Center ; let thy thoughts rebound 
From os Orb; learn to advance 
T by ſelf above the frowns, the reach of chance : 

And let th*extent of thy ambition be 
Onely to purchaſe an Eternitie 

= Of happmeſs, which ſhall perpetuate, 

= And make thee glorions in a glorious ſtate. 
Divorce thy ſelf from thy tun/um'd-np faults, 
Protract uo 11me, but clavific thy thow, hts. 
Command thy ſelf, and thou ſhalt be reputed 
A moſt deſerving ViRor : not confated 
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=: Jeremiah's Lamentations.” 
' By any, though their noble atts may claim 
* Atrnae inheritance to a laſting Fame. 
For he that gives himſelf an overthrow, 
Conquers a Kingdom, arid ſubdues a foe. ; 
Then arm thy ſelf, my Sonl, and ſtrive &out-dare 
Satans attempts ; be ſtudiom to prepare 
T hy ſelf, and let thy adverſary [ce 
When he ts poten th art as ſtrong as he. 
; Let not his vain deluſions interpoſe + 
- *T wixt thee and Heaw'n: O do not thou expoſe 
T hy ſelf to wilful danger, but endevor 
T*accoſt his a&ions ; but beleeve him never. 
T how ſeeſt how poor Jeruſalem bewasds - * 
Her ſad diſaſters ; how ſhe ſtoops, and fails 
” Beneath the burthen of her grit, and cries, 
 _ O boundleſs grief ! O vaineſt vanities ! 
O dream thou not of tranſitory things, 
Which are wnconſtant, having ſecret Wings 
© To fly away; and flying Will confound 
.  Thybetter parts, and give thy Soul a Wound. . 
Be woy then, and let thy thought concur | 
with Heav'ns commands, and ſo will he tranfer 
His Kingdom to thee, full of ws. 4+ 
Where nothing's greater then the ſmalleſt pee 
| ( {ure 
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Feremiah's Lamentations, 


" CHAP. vv. 


4 
Emember, Lord, what's come upon us ; ſee, x 

Ponder the greatneſs of our infamy. 

Strangers inherir that which is our due, 2.5 
Our habitation*s turn'd to aliens too, 

K For we are Orphans, and all fatherleſs, 3. 

Our Aothers are as W1dows in diſtreſs. p 

* E We buy our Water, (O unhappy fare |). s- 

And purchaſe 7#e/ at too dear a rate. | 

Our zecks dre perſecuted and unbleſt, g © 


And till we labor, but obtain no ret. 
K Untothe Z gyprians we our hand have ſpread, 
I Dcfiring to be ſatisfied with bread. 
' Our buried fathers fin'd in former times, 

And we have born the burchen of their er4mes. 
Servants have rul'd us, and there's none that will 
x Deliver us, bar let them rule us ſtill. | 
With-peril of our /zves we have obtain'd | 
Our bread, becauſe the /word was unreſtrain'd, 


© WV 


Our skins are black, like toan O0VEen, and dry, 6 4 
Becauſe the Famine caus'd a 7 yranny. 
Sion and fudahs dang hter have been led = 


JF Away, and violently raviſped. E's, | 
Princes axe hang'd up by the hands; the faces 12 
Of Elders have no honor but diſgraces. bs 


They 


— 


60 Feremiah's Lamentations. 
x3 They made the young men grinde; the chilareny 
* Fainted beneath the burthen of their wood. (bloog 
14 The Elders at their gates did not abide, 7 
Theyoung mens mufick too is layd afide. Fo 
x5 The joy is ceas'd which was our hearts relief, 
Our alive dencing's turn'd to paſſive grief. | 
16 The crows is fallen from our heads ; and wo, 
Wo be to us that have offended ſo. . 
17 Our hearts are faint, and our ſaffaſed eyes 
Are dim, becauſe of theſe calamiries. 
28 Becauſe that $:70vs mountain's deſolate, 
{ Thefoxes walk thereon to recreate 
19 Themſelves : But thou, O Lerd, (halt fit on high 
| Upon thy Throne, unto Eternity. 
20 Wherefore doſt thou forſake xs, and demure 
| Thy ſelf folong from 4, that ſeem ſecure : 
| - 3x Turn thou, and we are turn'd ; Lord we Wplore 
Renew our days, as thou haſt done before. 
22 But thoy haſt quite rejeRed us, and rhox 
Beholdſt thy ſervants with an angry brow. | 


——_— 


eeditatio in Capitulum. 


4 what is that ? will that reliew 
Impris #ed {ouls,or teach the how to griev 
' Tell me, ſad Soul, can greater wants converſe 
With ficſh a»d blood? n4y,»hat more laſting curk 
- Canbe entail 'd on man, then to complain 
To/uch an ear as will not once retain © 
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CE Pe Food ar 6M 
ienT he leaſt expreſſion of a grief, but ery, 
loof.er woe attend him to Ecernity ? 
*D diſmal ſentence ! and if this be all, 
Fa T would grieve a man that e're he griev'd at all, 
FIT o be thus harſhly anſwer'd, and excluded 
EFrom hopes of mercy ; Be not thiu deluded 
BDeSairing Soul. 


]cruſalem, *:is true, ſhe did complain ; 
[nd Was that all ? O no, her tongue did chain 
{ prayer to her Petition, and her eyes 
 reredanly trickling for ber mileries. 

here is that man, that if he chance tobe : 
EDeprivedof his goods by robberie, Jy 

will fit complaining by himſelf, and try 
= No lawful means for a recovery 
Of What he loſt ? ſhould We not deem him nad, 
To loſe that good, which might be eaſily had, 
If ſought ? This Proverb calls it ro my minde, 
He that will ſpare to ſeek, muſt ſpare to finde. 
Even ſo, if Satan, whoſe depriving pow'r 
| Shall take a watch'd advantage, and devorr 
The Manna of our Souls, ſhall we then ſay, 
'Tis gone, "tis gone, Satan has floln't away ? 
And ah, can theſe, theſe naked words recal 
A loſt eſtate? O no, *twill but enthral 
Our happineſs the more, and make our grict 
T he more extream, admitting no relief. 
My Soul, if Satan e*re ſhall make attempt 
Upon thy weakneſs, [bring to exempt 
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And Win thee from thy ſelf ; go and make knowl 
Thy cauſe to Heav'ns Judg-Advocate : bemoar | 
Thy ſelf with tears ; complain, confeſs, and pray $ 
God loves confeffion, but abhors delay. ». "x 
Run, run unto him, that thou mayſt prevent 
The wrath ad cenſure of his Parliament. 
Go, go, for there thou ſhalt be ſure to finde 
Abundance link'd together in one minde. 
There u no faion, zo diviſions there, 
But all are {etled in one hemiſphere 
Of trag Opinion : There is none Cexpett 
A bribe ; or elſe without 4 bribe »eg/clt 
T o agitate thy buſineſs, or exat 
Upon thy guiltleſs conſcience, or enatt | 
. Their ſeveral kumors: There ti none to bring | 
* Thy Soul indanger, *canſe th aſt lov'd thy King,, WC 
= Thy heavuly King, by whom thou ſhalt paſſeſs Wb 
* Artrue andno exciſed happinels. S | 
O endleſs joy | 4 joy that far tranſcends 4 Fe 
The deepeſt thoughts ; @ joy that never enas, | 
Be raviſyd, O my Soul 1 and meditate | 
Upon Jeruſalem: Let her ſad ſtate 
Be as a caveat to thee ; let ber fall 
Teach thee to ſtand : let her detefted gall 
Prave honey to thee; ſo mayſt thou derive 
T by welfare from her ſorrows, and ſurvive 
In everlaſting bliſs : Peace beyond meaſure 
$hat crown thee With viciſſirude of Pleaſure. © | |, 
Play well thy game, and fo will Heav'n extend: 
His liberal grace, and bleſs chee in the End. A 
i D:VINES 
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PIVINE 
MEDITATIONS. 


; ME EZSoie we may fitly call 
VA The Souls Arithmetitian, ſumming all 


\YOur /is together ; Nay, and every day = 
 ECyphers them up, and teaches us to pray.; = 


Then let us meditate, and ſtrive todo "I 
hat our Arichmeritian leads ns too, | 
'Y He that will true examples learn to give, 
Fir let bim learn to dye, and thes to live ; 
Y Prefer the: ſureſt firſt; for you and I 
Uncertain are tolive, bat ſure to dye, 


* © —TCOEY — —_ _— 
-—- — "> 


MEDITAT. TI. 


; T Elio is fallen upon Oſſa's back, 
$1 The more I cry for he/p, the more I lack. . 
| The re's 


Devine Meditations. _ 
There's none will look upon me, how I lie 
In the Charyb4s of perplexity. 
Eſcaping Sc5/a, O I thought I'd been 

Paſt danger, but Charybdis was not ſees, 


MBDITAT. 2. 


I'm now benighted. and obſcur'd from light, 

My day of plcafurc's turn'd inco.a night 

Of clouded ſorrow ; Grief comes ſailing on, 

Steer'd by the hand of my Rebellion, 

Heav'n top h# paſſage, may he never reſt 
Within the harbor of my tender breſt. 


MEDITAT.' 3. 


What have 7 dene ? or what have 1 deſcty'd, 
That I am thus impriſon'd, and reſerv'd 
For death and [ad deſtraition ? Nay, but why, 
Why do Lask, what / have done ? To dye, 
To dye, *cis too too lictle, could a wore, 

A Worſe ſncceed, I have deſerv'd the curſe. 


MEDITAT. 4 


T have diſpleaſed Heaw's, where ſhill Ifly 
To hide my ſclf from his offended eye ? 
If rocks, or caver, could hide me from my ſi», 
| There, chere I'd go, and hide my ſelf within 
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gy b if is 5 PN bo, We ations. "gh i T 65 - 
je be yds of the Earth, "il Heav*n ſhould ſay, 
The m— of fin z gong, and now 'tis day. 


MEDITAT. 5. : 
hat if I ſtorm d Heav'ns Paradiſe dit prayers, 
d ſo befieg'd it with an byff of tears 0” 
hat if 1, Friis Kb d wd lyda Ge 

blow. ic bp wich fig] hs 2 *ewere iy vain : E- 
d ftorm, beſiege; all i$ bur labour ſpent, | 
Except I could, I pv ad, Repent. 
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Mz DITAT. FI 


£ 
24 þ 4 


pent : © what a found char word wnport 
how jt penetrates ! Hown aany forts 


that leaves one; Fepeincs of ions OY 
'thar will learn how-to repert; and! Wilber, 
"I let bims ſtrive to'be a David, then. 
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"MaDITAT. 8. 


Fain would I come before my angry God, 
Bur thatmy (nfl years ſtill fear the Rod 
f his Coprefon, yet appear I mult ; 
Spare, el E's (yer ". a$ well agj#ft : 
. and chou ſhalt ſee 


on thy ſins: Can be. 


— » 


MBEDITAT. 9. 


[2 


Lhd Fl 


' 
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cnn bf - 
\ Her garmnor donext 
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Divine Meditations. 


MBE DITAT: II 


Bat now I ſee the frailty of my wind 3 
| Laboogt I was itpriſon'd, when confin'd 
"YOnly one hour to:-goadaeſy;] nay; thac hour 
| | thought 3 year 5 pete) y = nota | 
o free toy ſell; - ylicnireed, -Lbad 
What goodweſ Wag, # though 1 dheardit1 nor. 


i 
4 


Mzp ITAT« £24 '-. 


en, but yer thy: , 4 jg ren WER 
{cav'4;) forgive what Iiheve l* p 6 


? « 7 p 49 5, Parke, 091 nc"ar thy one, ”- 
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Divine Meditations. 
MEZD1ITAT; 14, 


Tr is a happineſs to ſcorn the wired; 

Of this confuſed tranſitory Earth : 

And he whois ambitiousto create- | _ | 

A bappineſs, muſt-make-.the Wor/d his bate : 

Then if ſelf-love appear, wenow for what ; 
We love ourſelves intruly hating that, _ + 


A ©” wail Wd rg 


MBzD ITAT. 15. 
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- Divevud Meditations. 


MEzDTTAT: 17. 


Heav'n is the feat of Happineſs," and: H41/: : 
The:placzof fur y;wheve the Frries dwell.. 
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. Divine Meldtations, 


bedifireR'/ 
iv biibreſt, 
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6». E, Divine Meditations. FT 
n Mn pavet.123. 


| Jam but earth,; eonrapind-pich ay goo + 
_' Which ate but like unpr VECEOD'5 07 
4 My /o// is rank a bews-. | 

(F No graih atall, no.not fo meeh 25244754); \fhow, 
t''E Wonldt thou; ineeaſ@:(ty.Savl,).) reach thee 
I Sow but the ſeeds of Kicks Gao rbe plow, 
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Divine Meditations. 


"Mn 


STAT. 36, 


OS 


Do greedy Ratts o_ do they cr War 

For food #+ that wroniey d? and noe. 1? 
- beg, Tcriwve; andyet am ſill ; rt 
int, | ave, and Revenr have their fill. ſho 
: ow? God )-E have offended thee, 1d] 


Becauſe thin feed'#ithe Revens, and not me. 


Mz 5 FAT. 27, 


it | Aero remain 
oy Sn 4 «-_nyrmo-eok.awal, 
C care, -- 
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Divine Heditations. 


Ms DITaT ag © * 


ind why:does Heav's xfflit me, 'burbecauſe * 
$He'l make me know 1p ſelf, and learn his Laws. : 
FFheo why am1 difquiered ? If be | 
| Poccnds 'rmy good, ſhall Þprove enemie * 
JUnto my /elf ? My Sol, take care, beſtill, 
Unleſs he turns that good imtoanill; 


MED ITAT. 30. 


"BN Then learn,zy ſoul;when HeavinafMit &s 

| Ti for chy fur he dove, znditofhow ».: - | 
£ © The 1$ mercy, pet ary t 
L 4+ hee love affifdivn rargonnrX. any ne" 

"N Be wife andeprovidews, and thou (i "E 
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Divine Meditations, 


MzDITAT-« 32. 


6- 


What PUCRETY of thy. affl:d:ons riſe, 20 
And rage abundantly 2 lift KK , HF 
And cry to Heav/'n, let patience calm thy mind; H 
And know that pureſt go/d'muſt be pers d; A 
And when afflift5os brings thee to the brink A 
Of deathy. remember Peter did not. fink 


Ms D IT:AT: 335-/ 


read Sor erin, and legend > y 
L nathan 2 


Divine Meditations, 


Mz D1TaT: 35. 


, jj O meditate, my Sow!, what Hear) __ 
For thee, that art his moſt rebe;ous Son -- 
d;F He hath proltong'd thy days, and firiy'd ro win © 
Y and drive then frcem the & Tanda: of fn. 
Admired patience } 'Orindulgent cxre t 
Mercy of Mercies'! hom can gr] 


Mz» TTAT."36. 
-'] Have 7 offended ?--andiſhall:Z deſyiair 
I Oh no, 1 darenot :*Ab roy Sexd, fo 
; To hardor ſach a wickedneſs; 'burk 


Divine Medititions, 
MsDp1TAT; 38. 


Can Six, the Souls conſuming 7;per, lie; © 3 

And berk:ſecure, from Heav'ns all ſeeing eye ? S 

O no;*cis vain to think fo'; though thar we | i © 

Are muffl'd up with fr 0, yet Heav'n canſee. þ 

O then confeſs #7 Sovl, and"thon ſhale trend, I 
- Aud trample on the Fopets poys*ny head. 


M#zD ITAT. 39. 
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* Divine Meditations, 


 MEDITAT. 41. 


| Let thy innocuous Meditations be 
| | Serious and fervent, let integritie 
& Still wait upon them, which will Kill defend 
And guard thy a#5osto a proſperous ——_ 
Then {ball thy labors have a xt, ul ceſt 
Then dayly labor to be dayly bleft. \ 


MaDIZAZ: 42. 


» | But have a care (m Sal) leſt came" Ys 
8 To intetpoſe i it [elf and ſo advance © TS. 

Above thy patience, and diſturb.that' 
| Which might have ner arnhs with's' 
F hrnns 5, beno fault c 
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ME D.ITAT-.43+« 


Doſt thou deny Soul,that Heav's' 
8 Ty Leh wh , and Iwill bloraw 


" Divine Meditations.” 


Mi D1TAT-. 44. 


- If thon wouldſt to-Hear) a, Soul; on, 

"(Not as the flwqgn dot wile —_ : 

Be noz do! a be, eo lay,” 

'Thereisa Liow locking in che-way : 

Go on withicdg? "Ages; lerabe way, delightchoe, 
Then ſoall the'\Lion gr ; and not bite thee, 
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Mu DV/FAT.*47. 


hat was thereaſon Peter wept? "Nay, why * 
D i he go out and weep ſo bitterly © 


d he not weep wichin? ' Did-he not dare 


. oe 


a 


. 


>» 


MsD1TtaT; 48 


-Dsvane / Teditations;. 


Mz D1TAT: 50. 


Bat was.it.6ot, my Sor, 21ad difaſter,.- 
That 'Perer ſhould ſo ſoon dey his after, 
| tediaſe bis life ?. Oo wha 


_ © Divine Meditations, 


4 
— 


MEDITAT. 53. 


was Faith that guarded Daniel from the paws 
DF dauntlefs Zioxs, whoſe imperious jaws 
ſere ry'd by Heav'ss appointmen, ſo that they 
orgot their 7 yrax»y, and learn'd to play. 
My Soul) with Dazzel, truly think upon 

Thy God, and Faith ſhall be thy Champion. 


MEDITAT. 54. 


Did great Gol:iah fall ? Could he not ſtand, 

hac was ſo ſtrong, againſt ſo weak a hand ? 

ould not his a7 our, nor his tor ming power 

Maintain ſo-mean a Combate half an hour 2? 

Here; here (my Soul) obſerve, and thou ſhalt find 
An armed body, but a naked mind. _ 


MEDITAT. 5g. 


But how did ſtripling David dare to ſhow 
His chi1diſp face before ſo great a foe ? 

He had po armoxr on, nor /word to ſhield 
Hig bozy,yet he fought, and won the fie/d, 
Here, here (my Soul) obſerve, and chou (bale fin; 
.. 1 naked boay, but an armed mind. £7 


G | Ms«< 


P wy 


MnDiITAT. 56. 


Be ſure (my Soul) when e're thou ſhalt begin 

To War with the Goliah of thy fn, 

Take Davids armoxr, and thou ſhalt or'ethrow 

Thy {x with a molt advantagions blow. 

Boaſt-not too much,but with bold conrage hight; 
The pebble-ſtones of Faith fly always right. 


jad 13,13 n_ th. 


MEDITAT. 57. 


Faith is the arm of ſafety, which defends 

The Sox! from all approaching harm, and lends 

A ſword to fight with Satan, who may venter 

To make a thruſt or two, but cannot enter. 

Gain thon this arm of Faich (my Soul,) and then 
T hou mayſt out-dare a Liow in his Des. 


| rj =, *, 


MizDITaArT. 58. 


Learn how to prize thy Faith(my Soul, )and know 
She is thy only ſafety here below : b 
She is a trulty buckler toprote& thee 
 Fromſhowres of evil, and to good dire thee. 
Then ronze my Sex/,and be not quite caſt down, 
Repentance brings in Faith,and Faith a (rown 


Ms 
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MB DITAT, 59. 


A Crown, that's only fitting to adorn 
A Princes brow ; and Subjets that are botn 
WF Toan inferior fortune, muſt content 
Themſelves with that, which fortune freely lent. 
N But ah my Sonl 1 be wiſe, and underſtand, 
A heavenly Crown's not made by humane hand, 


MEDITAT. 60. 


A glorious Crown of Glory ſhall attend; 
Attentive hearts ; 7 Soxl, I recommend 
| This Crow» to thee 3 conſider but the price 
Itcoſt, and then remember Paradiſe : | 
IF Remember whoſe dear blood did trickle down, 
Like tedious ſhowrs,to purchaſe thee this Crown. 


MEDITAT. 61. 


Wi O boundleſs Lowe ! would ſuch a Lamb as ho 
Dye for ſuch wolf-like /ycophaxts as we ? 
His wiling Soul did even joy texpreſs 
'' His bloed gaſh'd ont to ns clean within: 
" He ſbedit for onr fins, aud yet We fin. 
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MEDITAT; .62, 


Rouze up my Sox/, and let thy Eagle-eyes 

Behold that $#*.in whom thy /afery lies * 

. Look well upon hims, and thou ſhale diſcover 

A Lamb-like *Patience, and a conſtant Lover, 

Admire with how much Dove-like innocence 
He ſuffer'd death for us that gave th offence, 


 MzpiTAT, 63» 


Art thou not raviſh'd yet, my Soul ? then her, 
AndI will recommend anto thy ear 
The willing Pſion of that Lamb, which cry'd 
Eloi, Eloj, Elo, and ſo dy'd: | 
And by the yerine of his dying deed, 

Our blood Was ſtop'd, When he began to bleed, 


Ms DITAT, 64: 


an, the unhappy off: ſpring of that mar 
Of $:», at whoſe beginning we began 
To fall from ourfirſt principles, and fray 
From good to bad, digreffing from the way 
Of our aflur'd Salvation, and exchange 
A World of pleaſurator a World of pains; _ 
And by that Heaven-forbidden taſte, reverſt 
The ſtroke of mercy, made us all accurſt, 


- And 


Divine Meditations. 35 
And hourly ſubje& to his wrath, whoſe power 
Created us, and made vs little lower &. 
Then Heav'n-bred Anpels; till the fad :wwentions 
Of Satans malice quickned the intentions 
Of greedy Eve, whoſe hand ſoon recommended 
That fr«it, which by the iSerpext was extended, 
To her beguiled hxſband, whoſe negle& ' .. * 
Of Heav'ns Commands pnrchas'd-a dull afpe&t 
From his revengeful &row , which ſhin'd more 
Thenglorious Cynthia in her greateſt hght.(brighc 
But ah, the cloud of «Adams fin had made 

| Agreat eclipſe ; Poor Adam is betray'd 

By his own folly, and condenn'd to crawl 
» | Upon his bel, and gulp up the gat 

Ot his :ra»/greſſions ; Having thus offended, 
| B He's thrown trom Paradiſe, and vils-pended 
By Heav'o : But all this while the Serpent fits, 
Raviſh'd with laughter, tut'cing ſtill his wits = 
To further mi/chief ; having found ſacceſs 
In his firſt exterprize, doubts nothing leſs 
Then what he hopes for ; having thus o'rethrown 
The firſt man Ad, thinks that all's his own : 
But that our God, whoſe all- commanding power 
Can mottifie, and quicken in one hour, © 
Was fill'd with piry, pitied 92» whole ftare © 
He ſaw was miſerably deſperate; 
B'gan to view hin with a gracious eye, 
And invocates his facred Trinity : 
And thus proceeds, — — 
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Made wretched 247, man-made to glorifie 

My name, and given to his thriftleſs hand 
Preheminency both by Sea and Land ? 

And ſhall Inot be honor'd ? Am Inot 

A mindfulGed-? And ſhall I be forgot 

By ſlothfeil ax ? Have I not gave him light 

In ſpight of de»%neſ7, and ſhall he requite 

My favours thns? -Nay more, have I not fram'd: 
And ftamp'd him with my Image, and proclaim'd 
A laſting greatneſs to him? And ſhall they 

Be thus obdarate.now, that were but c/ay - 
Before I gave them breath ?and (hall thar breath 
Contemn, defre, and ſcorn'me ro the death ? 

Is this the hover which I did expe& - 

From thee? Is this the duty ?. this thieffet? 

Of all my labors ? Speak my deareſt Sox,  * 
What ſhall vie do wich:-waz that hath undone 
His wretched ſelf ? My fairy burns to be 
Reveng'd on mas for his 99:quitie, 

Break forth my reſtleſs fwry, and devour 

That loathed thing call'd 9ar,give himno power 
To call me' Farber ; whil't abuſed / + - 
Will ſtop my ears, and ſcorn to hear him cry ; 

Begone, enalt my pleaſyre. rf 
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The So» reply'd ; Oh top 1 Oh Ray, my dzar, | 


My deareſt Father ! Lerithy ſacred ear 

Stand open but one minute, that-poor mas 

_ May ſtrive to plead, and utter-what he can 

For 


Divine Meditations. 87 
For his own ſelf. Alas my Sox, Iknow 
The more he ſtrives to ſpeak, the more he'l ſhow 
His gailt ; Andah } what anſwer can he make 
To angry /, that am refolv'd to take 
Speedy revenge ? The more he ſtrives to clear 
Himſelf, the more he'i make his gait appear. 
Begone my f#ry, run till thou art ſpent ; a. - 
Away, away, and give my paſo vent, 

Vent it on av. My angry Father, ftay 

A little longer, hear what I will ſay 

In mans behalt : Oh, is not 994»: thy creature ? 
His 5 are not ſo great, but chox art greater 
In mercy : Oh be merciful, and let 

(If nothing will) my 4/004 diſcharge the debt: 
Tle freely give ic, may this Blood of mine 
Extinguiſh quite choſe angry flames of rhine. 
Oh be appeas'd, and give me leave to ſtrive 
Againſt the power of Satan, and deprive 

Him of his man-deluding power : Fle charm 
His rav'ning malice, and withhold his arm 
From hurting 92a» : Nay, and I'k undergo 
As many /errows, as the world can ſhow, 

For man thy Image : Say the word, and I 
Will go, nay run, for joy, that I mult dye 

For mans Redemption. Deareſt Sox, then go, 
Redeem relapſed m4», that he may owe 


| Anecndleſs debt. But ſay, my So», (ſhould he, 


8 For whom thou dy'ſt, revile, diſhonor thee, 
' And trample in thy precio blood, and make 


That 5/0od prove poyſon - him, that ſhould rake. 
7 4 
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The venom of his ſins away ? Te ftrive, 

The Holy Ghoſt reply'd, to make man thrive, 
- And grow ingrace ; Ile reach him to expreſs 

o feigned, but a real thankfulneſs, 

2X O Sonl-rranſporting Joy ! O trueſt Love 
Without a per%04 ! O innoxions Dove ! 
Conld'ti thon, thox Lamb of God, be thus content 
To ſtep from Heav'n, and take that puniſhment 
Upon thy patient /elf, which appertain'd 
To Heaven provoking man, man that was ſtain'd 
And blur'd with fin, whoſ@ ſpots could never be 
Waſh'd out (bleft Lamb ) by any but by thee ? 
Bad'it thoz not interpos'd, our Souls had bin 
Imbowel'd in the Ocean of our Sin: 

And hadit :hox not ſuſtain'd ns, we had fell, 
And ſwelter'd in the reſtlefs flames of Hell. 
Hadſt chon not look'd vpon our fad condition, 
And pitied us, to fee what expedition 

We made to our own raines, we had loſt 

The hopes of our Salvation, which ct 
Annoknown pr ce : *F'was. not a ſwelling flo9d 
Of heap'd up go/dredcem'd us, but thy b1o0d, ; 
Thy preciovs blood, which flow'd like haſty r:dcs 
In great abundance, from-thy wounded {;des. 
Start from the bed of Sin (my Soul, ) and run 
To view the ſþlezdor of this glorjous Sr : 
See how he wraſtles with the g/oomy clouds 
Of. our :ran/greſſions ; See how he unſhrouds 
Himſelf::-Oa ſee what pains he undergoes, 


8 
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To prove himſelf our fric-4, that were his foes. ; 
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Divine Meditations.” - WG- 

Merhinks I hear a throng of people cry, 

Let Barabbas be freed, let's crucifie 

This Jewiſh King ; let's lead him to his death, 

'Tis pity he (hovld draw a minutes breath. 

M:thinks I (ce how his weak hands are bound 

With twiſted cords : Mthinks I ſee him crown'd 

nt} with Charpned zhorns : Methinks I ſee chemghow 
They worſhip him with a difſembled bew. . 
Methinks I ſee the gazing people run 

'd | To ſee the glorious {etting of this Sur. 

| Methinks 1 {ee his genile feet divide 

Their meaſur'd paces, to be crucify'd. 

Methinks I ſee how his dcligktful face 

Seems to receive an honor by diſgrace.  , 

Mcthinks I ſee how his Heav'n-Fxed eyes 

Do overlook his raging exemies. 

Methinks I {ee his ſpear-inviting breſt 

Willingly ready to reccive the reſt 

Of cherr intended malice ; How his palms 

(Like on: chat gives, and not receives an alms) 

Are ſpread abre1d, which truly verifies 

With what a chearful-willingneſs he dyes. 

Mecthinks I ſeehow his corinexed feet 

Salute the Croſs, as it they joy'd to meet 

Wicrh ſo, ſo fait a frie»d. Mechinks I ſee 

With what x Heav'n-infus'd reluQtancie 

He entertains their blows, as if he found 

Alvely comfort in each deadly Wound. 

Methioks I ſee his bubbling v-ins, how they 

Swcll up a licxle, and chen ihrink away, 
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And hide themſelves, as if they had e 

(For the departure of ſo warm a gueſt 

A ſecret grief ;" till conquering death exil'd 

Life from the body of that Lamb, that Child, 

That Sox of God, in whom true joys refide ; 
Who tives by dying, awd by living dy d. 


— 


X 


Our miſertor quam qui ſuam 


neſcit miſeriam * 


Dy I not dayly ſee that nothing can 

Be ſo unſtable as the fare of men ? 

Do I not ſee how fortune can corre&t 

MAfortune ; and as fudd:nly negle& (crown'd 

Poor helpleſs man ? Sometimes his thoughts are 

With golden joys,and ſometimes kiſs the ground: 

Somtimes be's fil'd withlanghter, ſomtims weeps; 

Sometimes he walks in ſtate, and ſomcimes creeps. 
A morning joy proves ſometimes grief at night, 
For fortunts dyal goes not always right. 

*Tis vain, 'cis vain; and ah that I could weep 

My ſelf into a deluge, and ſo ſteep | 

My cheeks in tears : Oh that I could imbark 

My naked Sox, and {(wim like Noadb's Ark 

In that-grand Ocea»,which my flowing eyes - 

' Haye made, and overlook my miſeries / 
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Diſtemp'red 
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Diſtemp'red thoughts, why do you thus torment 
My yeelding Sou! ? why does my Sow! relent? 
Why am I thus aMi&ed 2 why doth ſorrow 
Take an advantage of my S$ox/, and borrow 
© uotidian plagues, and itudy how to make | 
{ My heart its Theater ? How ſhall 1 ſhake 
Theſe coupling fetters from my captiv'd heart ? 
— | How (ball I bid adue to grief, and part ? 
'Where ſhall I run, and labor co unſoare 
1 My breaſts inhabirzne > Oh how, or where 
Shall I retire my ſelf 1 In what fad place 
Shall I deplore my miſerable caſe ? 
Conld 1 bat find a place where I might dwell, 
And only ſee the Sus, 1'd bid farewel 
To all falſe pleaſnres, - 


For now my Sox {till hovers to and fro 
LY From places to place : ſometimes it flies too low; 
* | Sometimes, with more aſpiting wings, itflies, 
| And envies at rmpoſſibilities : 
\ #8 Then back again, and with a ſeeming mireh 
Surveys the cexter of this flattering Earth, - 
And thus my So#/, being left in this ſad being, 
Agrees innothing elſe but diſagreeing : 
My ways are pgv'd with thorns ; I take my dice 
From ſorrows table, furniſh'd with d:/qziet : 
I am the principle of grief 5 my eyes, 4 
Like windows, open to all miſeries : 
My head's a fountain, and from thence doth floyy 
The headlong rivers of unbridled woe, be 
247, y 
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92 Divine Meditations: 


My /ghs, like ſudden ſtorms, diſturb my re#7, ' 
As if I had a Boreas in my breſt. | 
Needs muft I be moleſted in my dreams, 

My heart's the recepracle of all freams : | 
Then'blame me nor, it ſorrow makes me cry 5; * 
Sum all m:fortuxe up, and thatiam 1. 1. 
Bur ſtay my thoxgbts ; poſt not away too falt : ! 
Extreams are dangerous, and cannot laſt. | 
A ſudden thowght hath made me to confels, 

I may be happy in «»bappineſ7. 

And what's a thowght ? 'cis but a ſudden puff; 
Yet many may confound, when one's enough, 
Come let's repoſe, and make a little ſtay, 

Our S-x's ſufficient to adorn a day. | 
Why ſhould I wander in the darkſom /bades 

Of my own errors, whilelt a grief invades 

My naked ſenſes? *Tis in vain tofſtrive 

Againſt the power of God, who can contrive 

W hat pleaſes him : Why ſhall I chen repinz 

At what he ſends ? Can wretched / confine 

His w// to mine ? *Oh no ; -He ſuffers well, 
Whoſe /uffr ings tell him there's no other Hell + 
Bur m.this wor/d': Who would not then endure 
TerreStrial torment, that he may procute ' 
Celeſtial pleaſures ? Sorrow brings no loſs 

To him whoſe patience can ſuſtain a croſs. 
Hereafter I will labor to prevent 

A little Sorrow by a great Content, 


' Divine Meditations. - 93. 
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' Hen gloomsy clouds ſurround the lofty skie 
| It is an argument a form is nigh : | 
t when the S#»'s eclipſed from our fight, 
We muſt not judg an ever/afting night 
{Will then enſue : *Tis danger to diſtruſt 
JAGodthat is ſo merciful, ſo juſt. 
-| The greateſt þ» that Satan can deciare 
| Againlt a guilty Soml, is ſad deFþair. 
- | What though the c/o#ds of Earch (hall iriterpoſe 
Betwixt a Sol and Heaven ? the wind blows 
Not always in one place ; . one happy hour 
May breed a caim, and qualifie a powre. 

Some greedy Lawyers, when their Clyents ftoek, 
Is almoſt ſpent, rewards him with a mock, - 
The (ounſellor of Heav'n gives more content 
Toa poor /i#xer, when his breath is ſpent : 
Accepts the Wi/, although his :o»gxe be mute ; 
He {cldom keeps him ſeven years in a /vite : 
He's free in mercy, and he takes delight 
To end a /#ite, when ſorrow makes it right : 
Godis not like to them that take a pride . . 
In others griefs : when tears begin to ſlide, 
His mercy talls ; be cannot brook delay, 
' But meets a xwers /anguage half the way+ 

His ears are always open to let in - 
A finners prayers, when he lets out his fv. - 


hat 


_— 
What thogh I have cranſgreſt,what tho my crimV © 
Appear like mountains ? mountains oftentimes Þ"© 
Sink lower ; nay, and God can pardon all 


As well as one : for be they great or ſmall, | 
C 


They. all are fs : rnb grow bs well as rrees ; 
Gods mercy will admit of no x Hh | 
He tha diſtraſts his God, ſhall always find Pc 
A clouded conſcience, and a formy mind, 8 "| 
Seven days had tun, before God had attyr'd © * If 
The Werld with order, yer he was not tyr'd : | 
And ſhall we then expe& toclimb fo high = 
Ay Heav's, in half an hour, or elſe'deny A 
So bleſt a labour ? No, perhaps to day 
We keep the road, to morrow loſe the Way. 
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WW Hat is this Wor {d?A looking-glaſs, wherein 
We ſee the body, nay the face of Siv. || 
What's Fealth ? what's Honor ? Tranſfitory rojs, | 
What's Mrrb?what's Pleaſure? Melancholy joys. 
Honor is Envy's bbje& ; Riches, they E: 
Are but the [ubje&: of « frowning day. 
Beauty's a ſlave to Time, and fond dels ght 
Teaches the morning bow to fool the night. 


Were | 


i» AWere 1 a 24idus, could my towers of Wealth : 
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ws IMroteR my perſon, or preſerve my health ? - 


ere I a Ceſar, could wy hoxors ſave 
{My crazy carkg/s from the gaping grave ? 


-; {Were I as fair as Ven, could my beaury  . 
*[Acquit me from that neceflary duty 
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lowe to change ? If ſo, I'd honor plea/are, 
And hug my honor, and rejoyce in ireaſwre. 
IF T had riches, they might make me fly - 


'1 Upon the wings of prodrgaliry. 
NIf I had honor, thar might make me dance 


Ambition a Corraxto, and advance 


10 My (elf above my {elf : If beawty were | 
'F At my command,then might I chance rinſnare 
8 The Wantons of the warld; nay, and intice 


| Yertze to change it ſelf intoa vice, (lights 


'Now tell me Earth,where are thoſe ſmooth de- 
Thou often. boaſts of ? are thy golden nights 
Chang'd into-/eadex days ? Oh tell me then ! 


[8 Why doſt tliou ſo befool the.ſons of men ? 
| Whoyfollowing thee,conſume their precious time, 


And ate at laſt rewarded with a crime. 
Content, that welk-adviſed word imparts 
A Crown of Happineſs : All joy reſorts 


F Into the palace of a bleſt contenr, 
| And there reſides. 


Content is golden ey'd, and can behold - 


j\. A a#ngbill wich as mnch reſpe& as gold. 


| Contenr's n Jewel; bur here lies the ar:, 
4 Which way to hang it in a refteſ5-he art. 
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96 Divine Meditations, . 
Mach have I heard of that rich tone, which all 
Are pleas'd t'cntitle, Philoſophical; 
' And Famereports, that many wits have try'd, 
T*obtain ir, and before obtain'd it, dy'd, 
And loſt their eager hopes ; nay, what is worle, / 
Left a rich dy, but a/poorer parſe. : 
And ;o.conclude, experience made it known, 


Had they not left Content they'd found the Stout, 


nam RY. 


Pax una triumpha eft. | 


Dom is the life of Happineſs; and Strife 
- A liviog Dearch unto a dying Life :. 
Envy's the child of Srife, and pregnant Peace ' 
* Is an indulgent Mother, whoſe encreaſe 
Adorns the Earth: Peace is a Turtle Dove, :: 
Compoy'd of nothing but the pureſt Lowe. 
What's martial trinmph. bara lice blaze,  '// 
Which now aſpires, and by and by decays ?*| 
Whac :r:umph ig'c, to (ee the ſodivered bones 
Of breathleſs men, and hear th'impetuous groan 
Of thoſe whole feeb/e tongues.invitea death 
To diſpoſſeſs them of their /onthed breath ? 
Sad are thieffeQts of War, and yet this age 
Eſteems not Peace, butlets {ontention rage 
Into a madneſs : Oh unhappy Stare, ? 
Where Srrife*s deſr'd too ſoon & Peace too latel | 
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Divine Meditations. 


It is a ſacred 7#6:1ee,to hear | 


| Full Diapaſons of our bappineſs : 
| Bat *tis a dyi»g life to ſee, that bliſs 
tf Shonld, by a helliſþ metamorphaſes,. 


|| Abuſed Peace pervetts into'contert;on. 
-:And can the D;amand of ME 5% 
If once difſevered in pieces; be -. 


It we, whoſe flaming envies dayly burn \ 


Do make thee ſubje& to our vile deteſts ? 
'Tis often ſeen, Cantharides do dwell 


Delights the /z»/e : Ic may be cruly ſaid, 
Envy, that baſe Cantharides, hath laid 
Ic ſclf upon the Roſzs of our Peace, 

And rob'd us of a liberal encreaſe, 

Have not our eyes in former cimes beheld 


Did not the painful h»ſbandman beltow 
|] His /abors with a cheerful brow, and ſow 
H 
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ll JSoul-calming Peare,.and'heart- a Strife : 
JLive here like Fa#ors, both for death and _ po: 


I Sofr-breathing Peace, chanting i in every ear : 
1 Rare ſtrains of Heavn-bred raptares, which is ax": 
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Compos'd again 2, Experience. makes us finds. 
'Tis quickly broken, but not quickly joyn'd:::;: 
Oh Peace:! Can wetexpeR thy blett returns: | hah 


] Thy name within the e£tn4's of our brefts,”- 


Upon the faire# Roſe, whoſe pleaſing ſmell 


| The fruits of Peace?have nor our Soxls been filfd 
| With heav'nly pleaſures,and our graſping hands 
Gather'd the plenty of our peaceful! Lands ? 


The 


» 
Land 
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| Be thus tranſhap'd:to Strife : There's no preven- 
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93: Divine Meditations, 
The often-furrowedearth ? But now, ah now, 
Intruding Mars molelts the ative plowgh ! 

And have not we by ſadwexperiexce found 
Contentions Mars plows bod;es, & not gronnd ? 
O miſerable zillage ! - This will bring 

A bloody Harveſt, and as bad a Sprixg. 

See ſmiling Bacchs, with his brim-fill'd bowls, '| _ 
Would tempt us to carouze away our Soxls. 
Mars with a palled look proclaims an end | | 
To all our peſtimes:: Sorrow knows no friend. 
Alars thunders, Bacchus ſmiles, and Cxpid cries, | 
Envy ſurvives, Trath pines, and Friendſ>ip dis. 
Peace flies her Conntry, and with diſcontent + 
Bemoans our;/orrows, and her baniſoment. 

And thus we tumble in our own confuſion ; 

eA bad beginning findes a bad concluſion. 
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| Thy grief tome, thou know'ſtTlove thee well. 
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between the 


SOULandWORLD. |} 
(thoſe clouds | 


Which {till eclipſe my fancy thus, & ſhrouds 
Thy _—_ glory ? what contentious Fate 
Hath bred diſturbance in thy quiet State ? 
Fell me, come tell me, that my fndious care 
May be-imploy*d to ſerve thee: Why, or where 
Art thou oppreſt ? Come, never fear to tell 


Oh I am ſick, canſt thou be my Phyſician ? So, - 
I can, fick Sox! : Come tell me thy conditiov, pyo0, 

Draw nearer then, for ah my ſþirirs fail; © Fo, 
I'm fick becanfe I know not what I ail. 

If thou art ſick, and canſt not find thy grief, Fo. 
Howcanſt thou be a /#itoy to relief ? 

Were it a ſingle ſorrow that opprelt So, 
My Wearied mind, 4” exprelt; 

2 


100 A Diſcourſe between 


Io, 


So, 


Wo, 


 Referv'd for them that, will be tool'd by thee: 


Jarick my vacant ſenſes, make them PLor: 


But when p/zralities ſhall circumyent 

A es 53nd, how can that mind have vent; 
Come, leave theſe vain exordiums; letmy ear 

-B= heir to thy 4i/conr/e,T long to hear ; 

Conceal not that, which if reveal'd may / bring 

A remedy : Come, tcll me what's the thing 

That thus corrodes thy breſt ; *cis I alone 


Maſt give thy h&rtrefre/hment,.or Alenone, 
Alas, fond ori! how juſtly may I tile 

Thy help a hinderance, thy-treaſures vile ! 

What a»/wer (b3l' } now retort, that may 
Expreſly ſatisfic ? I canhot ſay vj 

What I defire ; for when I ſtrive to ſpeak, 

My paſſton, orows roo ſtrong, my tongue too 
My.namerous pegs infaruate-my Wer, - 2 ( veal; 

, Piſh, this is but a melancholy pt «0 | 

Clear up thy clouded thowghrs, fach kits as theſe 
| Are incident to all ;-;Jearn ro appeaſe :- --! * 
Thy in{izgativg, paſſi on, and adviſe 

With me;l'le make chee well,1'le make thee wiſe: 
My bounteous treaſure (hall lnereafe thy-ftore/ | 
With great abundance-:-Come,let's have.no more | 
Ot thefe thy petaulant diſcourſes, be: --- 5 54 
Prefcrib'd.by none { dear Sor) except by.mez 
Yle cure thy pain. , eg: Fond World, tor bear 
Tourge my reſolution, or infnare - -t ,;; 
My yeelding ſpirits; Jet#hy. language be. 


Thy elevating joys, which did before: 


And 


the Soul add World. 


Concomitate poor miſerable man, 
Is to be happy; Wor: That's a parades, 
Is happineſs a crime ?. 

Miſtake mennor, ra(b fool, for my pretence 
Is good, if not corrupted by the ſence” 

You take it in: For tell me, what canſt thou 
Infinuating wretch vouch(afe allow; © 
That will perpetuate? haſt chou the power 
T aſſure a happineſs for one half hout Þ' 

If ſo, I will ob{cquiouſly confine 

My {lf to thy diretions, and be thine. 

I cell thee Soul, thy fancy thus diſturb'd 
Will ruinate thy ſenſes, if not curb'd. 
Convince thy ſelf, and be not thus averſe 
To Reaſon ; after folly comes acarſe. 

Buc what is this to my 4cmands ? I ſee 
Thou lov'it to hear thy (elf declare, not me, 
Anſwer to my obje(t:oxs, then Fle reſt, 

A quiet Sol, in a reſolved bref. - 
Oa chat I were ſo bleſt co know th? fate 


Thy weakneſs, ther'my (clf ; 1 ſympathize, 
And truly orieve for thy infirmities * 35 


Wirnels theſe falling tears; Oi,may'*c be kriown, 
Sick Jexl, I weep thy ſorrows, not mine own : 


Sorrow torbids ry gentle lips to ſmile ; 


Fur tan Tam: Soxl: A wotul crocodtti-: 


H 3 


FOF 
And now'Tfind the yreare}? plagne that can' 


Fo. 


Wo, 


'S 0, 


Ot thy condition. Box; Wilt chon ſtill deviate, FR 


And ramble from thy text? Wor: Bclieve*c dear 
There is no fr1-nd more ſtrongly can condolel / oul. 


- 10S A Diſcourſe between _ 
I, 1, a woful Exile. For: For thy fake 
Ile ſuffer thouſand griefs, and undertake 
Ten thouſand more, that I at laſt may prove 
How muck I've merited thy reſt love, ._ 
$o, What voyce is this that penetrates my ear ? 
| What do I hear, or do I ſeem to hear ? 
Or is't a dream ? Wor: No, no; (bleſt Soul) tis 
*Tis I that ſuffer theſe extreams for you. (true, 
Fo, Reſerve thy tears: Alas ! Idid bat try 
Thy /ove.and now I find th'art Confancy | 
Te ſelf : But tell me /0rl4, wilt thou content 
My greedy mind with wea/th ? when that is ſpent 
Wile give me more? and when that more is gone 
Wile thou be ſure to heap one bag upon 
Another ? Wilt thou make me to out-vy = 
The ſons of men in prodigality ? _ 
Dolt hear me World 2 For: I do, and I am ſore 
Oppreſt, becauſe thou canſt not ask no more : 
Honogr, Wealth, Dignities, and all ſhall ſtand, 
Like /abje&s prond, to kiſs their Princes hand. 
I'le hug thee ip.mine arms, and thou ſhalt ſleep 
In gold ſarrownded beds : whilſt others weep 
At fortwnes gates, upon their bended knees, - 
Thou, thou Gale fie and read /ad Elegies, 
= Imprinted on their meagre checks; 1, 1, 
Theſe are true /ymptomes of Eternity, 

What, melancholy yet ? cannot theſe charms 
Induce thee to my Soul-inviting arms? (ſwres 
Speak Sox/, are theſe not joys ? are theſe not plca- 
To be imbrac'd? ſpeak,are not theſe pre e* 

Baſe 
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- Baſe Forl4, tlrart truly baſe ; now I perceive So, 
Thy WW policy is to deceive. 
What, didſt thou think my heart begun to dote, 
When, to make a concord, chang'd my note ? 
0 Oh no, vile varlet - no, 1 did bur ery. 
| Thy c74f?, by learning what thou wouldſt reply 
4 IO My demands : Divincſt langnage could 
Move no reply, when baſer languege would : - 
But now thou »othing, made of nothing, know, 
Tiraſt loſt a friend by me, and found a foe. 
Here I declare my {elf, and doproteſt 
Before juſt Hearn, that whileſt I live poſſeſt 


2 Of vital breath, I will employ my beart 
T oppoſe thy flatr'ring folly ; for thou art 
A perjur'd Traytor to the Souls divine 
And ſacred 344jeſty, and wile incline 

+ | Thy ears to nothing but to avtick tricks, 


And call'ſt divine thoughts, melancholly fits, 

And ſo farewel, falſe T7aytor ; now 'tis known, 

The more we are thine, the leſs we are our own. 

And is this all? Sox:*Tis all. /0r:Then Soxl adue., Wo. 
Oh may I ne'r prove falſe, till thow prov'ſt true. So. 
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between the 


"SOUL and FAITH.| 


* Ea can thy hand oſs: me 2 can chy art 
Preſcribe a cordial for a fainting heart ?- 
Haſt thoy the skill to fertle my 4e1:ef, 
And arm my S$ozl againſt the darts of grief? 
Fa, T have the Art(fad Soul:)hadit thou the power 
T'imbrace belief, to bring thee:to the Bower, 
The fragrant Bower of pleaſure, which (hall be 
Pertgnn d and deckrt with bl-{t Eternitie, 
Fo;") : Ido beleeve, and my belief rorments 
My 124 withmillions of ſad d:/contents. 
I do believe'whar ever Heav'sn devn'd, 
Then jndg, oh zadg, how Iam 7: antaliz'd! 
Fa. Ohknow (miſtaking Sou!) iuch faith we call 
By the ſad name of ok Jrnay, 
$o, Oh ftrange, oh (ad, oh miſerable cafe ! 
Hzs Faith rob'd Jan of his double tace 
Dota not the ſacred YVolumn end this _— 
And bids believe, 2 ans have erernal life ? 
Fel > reternal tenants of th*;nfernal lake, 
Believe and tremble too, bur can partake 


vt 


SEE YH 


Oi Þ 


8 4 Of nothing bur their # rments, and obtain 
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_ © I Nothing; except thien/argemert of their pain; 


* * 
. @ 


E 


art 


How comes it then to pats, if they beleeve, x4; 


They're not rewarded, but muſt always grieve 
[n #tter darkzeſs ? Is their faith ſo firong. 


*acknowledgGod, & yet they know him wrong? 
They acknowledg God in 7&ftice, but have run pg. 


| Beyond hz mercy, and deſpis'd his Sor : 


Their fab prevails but only to inthrall 
Their Souls, becauſe *cis nor /alvifcal. | 
Bar tell me Fairh,how may Ilearn to know, g, 
Whether thou art//a/vifical orno ? * : 
Examine well thy ſelf, then goand pry = Fa; 
Into the ſacred Scriptures; ler thine eye | 
Peruſe with d:/igence, and let thy pray'rs 
Sail towards the port of Heav'nin{welling tears 
Then thon wilt find, how dearly God will own 


A Soul that fings a pexttential tone. 


Bat when I ſtrive and firuggle to exprefs So, 


. My ſelf in prayer, I find a dub:oxſneſs. 


It is a happineſs ofr-rimes to doubr Ix As : 
A happineſs : —— 


How oft did:David ( Gods delight) cry ont, 
My God, my glorious God, oh why, oh why; 
Halt :hox forſaken me, and doſt deny 

The ſpreading ſþ/e»dor which was wont to ſhine 
And glimmer on this doubtful S2x/ of mine ? 

Be ferious, Sowl, and ler thy thozghts reflc& 
On Geds inaulgency, and thy neglett, 


Hoyz 
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How often hath he with his dewy locks 
Attended thee, and with redoubled kxocks 
Defir'd, nay beg'd an entrance, to impart - 
Dove-fick expreſſions to thy wilful heart ? 
And «ab ! how willingly hath he delated 
His dear affet:ons to thee, and not hated 
To call thee his own Image, nay his Dove ? 
(Oh ſtreaming Fountain of Eternal Love |) 
How hath he lab'red, with a warchful eye? |» 
To woo thee to his b/eſt Etervity ? A 
So, But tell me then, if I am thus, thus dear A 
6 
\ 
\ 
| 
( 
| 


Unto my GOD, why will 2y GOD not hear 
© My morning ſorrows, and my midnight moans, 
And ſtop the revo/utions of my groans ; 
Bat let my poor Aſtrea fly in vain 
To his high Altar, and return again 
Unanſwer'd ? Ah, what over-awing Rod 
Smarts like the filence of an angry GOD ? 

Fai, (Diſtemp'red Soxl } oh do not thon become 
(Becauſe thy GOD ſeems deaf unto thee) dumb ; 
Reverberate the portals of his ears 
With thy complaints, and let thy vocal tears 
Invite an a#4tence ; urge him by the force 
Of his own language, Heav'» cannot divorce 
Himſclf from his own words; oh, let him know 
Thou haſt his ſacred Promiſes to ſhow (Earth 
For what thou doſt : Tell him, that Heav's and 
Shall paſs away, but the delightful 6ire4 
Of his patherical expreſſions (hal 

Be heirs unto Eternity ; go call 


Him/elf 


the Soxl and Faith. 
Himſelf to witneſs for himſelf ; be bold 

ſo tell him to his face, thou haſt layd hold 

pon his promiſes ; tell him'chou are 

\ whole, a broken, and a contrite heart : 
[Tell him th'art heavy loaden, and opprelſt, 
fAnd crav'ſt th'e#joyment of a happy reft : 
What though thy querclous defires at fiſt 
Seem to be frivolous, and ſlightly narſt ? 
Detra& not thou, bur be progreffive ſtill, 
And not too retrograte, but let thy will 
Attend his p/-aſwre ; is'c not fit that he 
Should be attended, that attended thee ? 
What if he {till denies? thou are but paid (made. 
With that dull Coz which thine own fins have 
Hath he not waited at the 4razen Walls 
Of thy regardleſs breſt, us'd many calls, 
| Nay many thouſands, and hath dayly knock'd, 
And found the »#r-'ry of thy cars ſtill lock*d 
And bar'd againſt him ? *'Twas enough to turn 
Patience into an Exta{ie, and burn 
The ſtrongeſt Reſolxtion, and incite 

Vengeance to make an everlaſting night. 

Oh chiok on this ( 4/ef Soxl } and be content, 

Goog ations ſeldom Want a goood event, 


Another 
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Fo. | E- full, and yet ſeem empty ; I haveſtore |] 
| .& Of Earths deleftables. and yet 'm poor; 'Þ 7 
I have what &'re my rav'nous thowghts require, ' | þ 
And yec I want in. having my deſire ; 11 
I eat delicious food, drink ſparkling wine, 17 
Enjoy my /e/f, and yet I am not mine; 
I am the worlds delight, I am the child 
Of pregnant for t#ne, yer TI aw revil'd': 
And what external happineſs can be. 
Thonghr worth imbracementyis imbrac'd by me. 
Since all theſe 70s arc heap'd upon my back, 
I fain wonld know what *cis I ſeemto lack.. 
Fa, Thy wants are ſoon expreſt(duil Sows) I know | 
Who wants my helpful hand, wants power £0 £0. 
Oh wiart an cafte matrer cis to find 
A ſtaffd-up body, and an emty mind ! 
Grief reits within the centre of that bref, 
Thar knows not what is worf#, nor what is beſt; | 
Bur ſtill locks downwards on this dawg hi! earth, 
Thar alienates the .Sox/, and breeds a dearth 
Within 


Another Diſcourſe, cc, Tod 
{Within that ſacred Eſſence, that divine” ---- «7. 

8 fAnd glorious Monarchy + Whocan defiie 

ITtfinchanting Rapreares, and-th'ereperious Foys 

. JOf ſublimated Heav's, that toyls for ropes 7 
3{Thou ſayſt cart fl, yet empty; thou haſt ſtore 

Of Earths deleGables, and'yet artpoor : © 

TJ Tis true, tart f/; but tel] me whence proceeds 

' [That f#/»e/s,, fay, what charitabls deeds” 

*] Halt thou perform'd ; ob learn (trail Sox7) tex- 

T 00 great a fulnefs breets'an emptineſs. - (prels, 

Experience tells thee, there is nothing worſe © 

| Then [lighted mercy turn'd into a cwrſe,” 7 

- | Thou fayft,th'enjoyſt what &r thy mind requires 

. | And yet thou wantlt in having thy deſires; . 

Thou eat*ſt,thon drinkſt,and haſt the worlds con-' 

To be her darling, yer arr not content.” | | (ſent 

*Tis true, hewants, whoſe f#/neſs wants defire _ 

To want that f#/»e/5 which his wazts require. 

What though the wor/d accumulates inc eaſe ? 

There's no content, when Heaw'z denies & Peace, 

If Heav'ns bleſt mouth proclaim'd »o peace ſboutd x, 

Urto the wicked ; what's become of me, '» (be 

Who always liv'd to 5», and'fin'd to dye !- 

Ob miſerable, miſerable 1 ! Pan Tat. 
 *Tis true, GOD will not ſuffer Peace ariſe - T 

Uato the Wicked, yet that GOD denies 

A Sinners death, and by a free conſent 

Promis'd a pardon, with this word, Repene : 

{ "Tis a perfiſting Si»ner muſt expet 

Aſad reward, for a perform'd neglef. 


'" 


—_ 


Then 


ro ©. Another Di/conrſe;&c. | 
Se. Ther ETON, ? haveInotran ! 
(ep from the r5/1ng, to the /erting Sun) * 

In paths of neg/igexce, and ſtill perfiſted, 

And rather back*d a inner, then reſiſted 

The power of;fjs ? Oh bow canI obtain, 

Or thoxnghts, or hopes tobe reclaim'd again ? 
Fa, The wonuthof Hears did never yer divide 
His La»g#age thus: My. Sow/ ſhallnot abide || 
A penitent offendur ; no, his breath * + = 
Speaks better things, then the lamented dearth. TI 
Of thoſe, who though they have in former times C 
Been permanent in their unbofom'd erimes;; JV 
M 
( 


Yet when the /en/c of their :74»/greſſion brings | 

Abundant ſorrow, then Zehovah tings: 

Rare ſtrains of mercy to their Souls, and pours - 

: His enaleſs mercy down in liberal ſowres. 4P 

| $0. Andisour GOD fo merciful, ſo juf If 

| Tolep'rous Soxls ? and ſhall not my Sew/ cruſt - 15 
In ſuch a never-failiog GOD ?. Shall I JT 
Retort a »o, when he proclaims an [? - 
Oh no,lle cake what he hall give,and then (wen. | Þ 
When Heav'» proclaims, my rongue ſhall ſay 4- | 
For *cis thy (4riſt,thy Love,thy Son-muſt caſe us. } ( 

Fa. Follow me Soul, lie lead thee to = Jeſu. s. | 


_ Penetrant 
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| Ak fighs ſo prevalent, that they can be 
$7 kk Adautted to the ears of Hajeſtie ? 
Is Heavn ſo weak, or gh: ſoſtrong, that they 
' ICan make an on-ſer, and enforce their Way 
Unto the ears of GOD ? Can ſighs perſwade 
[That Lamb to mercy, that our js berray'd ? 
'S [Can roaring Lions meet, and can they part 
{Without a combate ? Cana lep'rows heart 
| TMeert Ged, and think tout-brave him in his Sox ? 
(Oar fins are Zzoxs, yet onr God's. a Lion.) _ 
: | And what's a gh ? "cis but a blaſt of wind 


f 0 


Blown from the center of a formy mind : 
* | And can the «pr of one poor ſigh aſpire 
; | So high as Heaven f —- | Ee 


[2 ——-Ah, fgbs can never tire 
« | In ſuch a progreſs ; though they be but «yr, 

- | Yet they condenſe within the ſacred car 

« 3 Of nurſing Majefty, who hears the ſound 

Of wel-ſpent groans,and takes them at the bound. 
Sighs arelike morning Larks ; ſometimes they fly 
| And chatter praiſes to the bluſhing 5kie, | 
Then wearied with their fi:ghts,dart down amain 
Longing to repoſleſs the earth again. 
So ſighs (the Souls beſt oratory) fly 

To the interpreter of groan, whole not deny-. 
To 


"213 Divine Meditations. 
To hear the hearts emmbaſſage, but delights 

To ſee ſouls(wingd with /ighs)to take ſnch flights 
But, when our hearts are loaded with the cares 
Of this vi/e earth, and fizh themſelves to tears, 
Oh then he ſtopy his ears, and-makes them know 
Their fghs are earchly, and rhey fiy too low ;< 4 
| Norcan they reach the /#b#7bs of his ear, [ 
Unleſs they mount into a higher ſphere. + | 
Thenlet thy wcll-direRed fghs, my Sol, : -- 


Mount upwards ſtill, that chere they may condoleq = 


Thy ev'ning ſorrow, and thy morning grief'5 
Then they'l (like Doves) return, and bring relz-f 
Unto thy floating heart, and thou ſhalt find  :- 
The operations oft a jigh ; thy mind - + 6 
Shall purge it ſelf ;- rhrice happy's- thy condition, 
Sighs are good phyſick, When Heavn Phy fictan. 


y 


mean tes Cs nn et i 


Rogant: dabitur, 


7X7 Ho would not be Beg ger,that may crave 


:  Uponſncheahie terms, bur 45k, and have ?\ 
Here's /we//ing bonnty, and (ure this mult be 
No hamane, but a divine charitie : 

Here well-inſtrufted Poverty may live, 

He that gives power to aik, bath power to give. 
The greareF gfe thar ever yer was known, 
Was freely given, beipg ask*d by nunz. bo 
A 


' (Many give once, becauſe they'l give no more, ) 


| Ofthis, his giving teaches us to take. 


] Others methinks reply, Have we not cry'd 


Is this th'effeR of pray'r ? are thele the gains 


| Then may ye know that true diſcretion ics 


Divine Meditations. Ef 
And he that gave't hath many gifts in ſtore z 


But he who gave that gif?, will not refrain 
(If wiſely ask'd) to give us gifts again. 
And if a heart-recording gift we 


Be it ordain'd, that begging be an art, 

Heav'n loves a giving hand, a beg ging heart. 
But lee us reRt a little ; here's the £45k, 

Heats knows to give, we know not how to ack; 
Methinks I hear ſome mwltiloquious fool | 
Make this rep/y, What, muſt I go to /choo!, 

And learn to beg ? I'm skilful to require, 

If Heav's would ſuit his gifts to my defire, 

Let fools delight in foly, let them think 

That men are blind, becauſe they ſee them wink. 


To Heav's for bleſſings, and have been deny'd ? 
Haye not our early voyces been extended 
To Hears, and yet our labors vili-pended ? 


Thar we were largely promis'd for our pains ? 
Go filly So#1s, and do not thus conteſt = (beſt. 
With bz that knows what's worſt, and what is 
Ye know not what ye ask ; your foxd deſires, 

If granted to, may breed ſuch flaming fires 
Within your'greedy breFs, and fo torment 

Your hearts with millions of ſad diſcontent : 


As wellin asking; asin giving-wiſe. a 
| | I And 4 


Ic. 
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And ſolid heerts will labgr firſt to know 

What's fic. for cheir deſires, and then they] ſow 

Their pray'rs it fach 2 /0;1 as ſhall encreaſe 
Toe ſtock of Grace UAE everlafling Peace. 


To ulſants apertettir, 


I Nock, 2nd it ſhillbe opea'd ; here's ao 478 

KA. Reguires the labors ofa Rludious heart - 

Ic is an caſt + gion, ſfomeſuppole, 

Bzcauſr it com mooly conſiſts of blows, 

Here *\'2 my ts rious knock ; "cis not the band 

©); f1 ſh a3 blood can knock,or tongue command 

The 24tc5 to mave ; *cis not Saint Lecer's keys 

Cao.cunthe lock.,e except the Landlord pleate. 

Heaven's a welk-ordercd family, whole gate 

' Opens ror ſoon to then tha knock roodates 

Bat choſe, whoſe early labors ſhall implore 

To have ddmitrance 2t that facred door, 

Malt w-Il inſtruc their hearts, and have 2 care, 

Firlt l-arging how to knock, and after, where. 

How happy: s he, that really can ſay, .. 

_ take thy reſt (my Soul) thiaſt bnock'd' to tan? 
> happ Pls that can ſpeak ſuch words.as thelc, 

Oper the door ( my Saul) thou Toy the keys. 
How happy's be, that by.a faitlf#/ "66 

Can make the yeelding Gates of Heav'n unlock? 

Pray'rs | 


<& 


- 


| 


: Divine Meditations, - m_ 
Pray'rs axe the keys of Heav'n, the melting doot 
Is mercy, that lets in and out the ſtore, 
Faith 1s the golden key, which gives us all 

A ſpeedy entrance to the ſpacions Hall : 

Bur we muſt open (or elſe not come there) 

The gate of Mercy with the key of Pray'r : 


| @ Go then, my Soul, into ſome private place, 


Unlock thy heart, and when unlock'd, abaſe 
Thy ſelf before the Throne of Heav's, and fly 
Unto the Temple of Divinity. 

Go knock thy heart out ; if that will not do, 
Say, Heaven's grown deaf, or elſe thy heart's not 
Caſt off the thred-bare garments of thy px, (true. 
Thy pray'rs will melt the gates, and ler thee in : 
The Governor of Hexv'n will not refuſe 

To give an a#dzexce.to ſuch welcome news ; 

Nor can he be _ or neglect 

To crown thy /abors with a true reſpeft : 


Then tune thy heart, and teach it to expreſs 


Full D;apa/ons of true thankfulneſs: = (knock; 
Anderant (dear God) when my poor So#/ (hall 
That my #nworthy key may fit thy Hock, 


/ 
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Upon that Son of Valor *Þ 
Sir CHARLS LUCAS, | 


Who was ſhot to Death by the Command of the 
Counſel of War, betore COLCHESTER. 


To all thoſe that love the memory of Sir Charls 


Lucas. 


Reaaer, | 
JA7 Hen my ſerious thoughts refle&ed upon 

the Death of ſo worthy a perſox, I could 
not but privately deplore ſo publique a loſs ; and 
being importnned by his v:ir:imes, and my own 
ſorrow, T gave my pen the priviledg ( affiltiog it 
with the uttermoſt of my power)to compoſe this 
Elegions Poem upon his Death, which I cannot 
- Expect will be conſonanrt-to all hamors, but only 
to them that love Loyalty. ( Reader )I ſhall defire 
thee to let the trength of thy goodneſs pardon the 
weakneſs of him that is 


Hu Kings,his Conntries,and T hine, 
JOAN QpaRLss, 


AN 


. 
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JT Cannot hiold;'thie Laws of Nature break 

The Lawsof Reaſon, and my Ciſterns leak. 
Pardon my tears {0b Heav'n) and'let thy pow'r 
Subdue my grief, andnitigate this howre - 
Reftore me to my ſelf, and let my P=ill 
Weep for me ; let-it weep until it fill (flow 
Whole vol/umes with ſad tears, tears that may 
From ape to ave, that all the Word may know 
It weeps for him, whoſe never-dying name 

Gives golden feathers to the Wings of fame. 
But is it requiſite that I alone 
Should ſtorm fo great a work as this, and none 
Invok'd Caſlilt me > Sorrow hates delay ; 
Oh hear my haſty call, and come away, 
Ye grief-/upporting Maes, here is that 
Will ſablimate your /e»/es; asknot what 
It is, for fear, left melancholy I, 
Raviſh'd with what I (ſpeak, ſhould faint and dye. 
Times full-mouth'd Heranld will exaQtly tell 
How Death hath rambled from his miſty Cel, 
And with preſumptuous v:o/exce hath ſhot 
A Star, whoſe fat will never be forgot, 


I 3 


118. An Elegie.* 
Then rouze your down-caſt pirits,now,or never, 
Shake off your ſiwmbers, or repoſe for ever: 
Lucas las conquer'd Death, he's gone to keep 
Aneverlafting Sabbath, and to ſleep 
In Abrahams boſom.: -Ab, methinks this breath 
Should re-invite you from the (ſhades of D:ath 
To weep his 05/equzes ; but if there's none. 

Will be invok'd, my 24#/e ſhall walk alone £ 
Into the #ildzrneſs of grief, and thare 

Condole this /oſs, till /oxrow wants a tear. 
Have I betray'd my ſelf > Am I o'retaken: 

. With folly ? Or bas Reaſon quite forſaken: | 

The ki»gadom of my. mind ? It he be blcſt, 

How dare my tears thus interrupt his reſt 2. 
 OhTimes! Oh Manxers ! Is the woild grown/ 
* Somel behold rejoycing ; others ſad (mad # 
As grief.cap make them; Sure we:have fargot 
To ſympathize, or elſe why weep wenot, ._ - 

Or ſmile together ? Has Death:got the-power 

To make us Weep, 3vd/w4i/e withut an-hour? 
Smile they that pleaſe, mioe cyes.cangot forbear, 
For every /mile.of theiss, to [hed aitear. | 


Come real- hearted Adouners, and incline - | 
Your ear to my {ag ory, and gopfine 


Your ſ{clves to ſerrom, ſorrow: thatſhall need 
No definition : if yaur.hearts can bleed, 
Now, now, they ſhall; and may-that barren eye. - | 
That will not weep, prove blind, oralways dry 3 
And they that can, and wilkonoz now: let fall 
Sore tears, have hard; bearer, or.ns ws; all, / 
mOAS 
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An Elegic. BE. 
Lucas (tire Soul) oh tha my roxgug might del 
Upon thy 1a2:,; *tw3s.thau that digit exeell 
The werld in artigh/ alor : He thatcan 

YT Forget thy »ame, forgets.to bea due: 


', 


g « — 


dy 9 


*Tis d-ath to ſay thats. dead; Thou, canlt not dye: 


44 »v# \*% 


It thon.art. dead, there's.00 Z texmty.: » 
Than hy [kin ſpite.of, Degth, yer I condale 
Thy marther'd body ;. but 1'm ſure thy Son/ 
Livesabove ex23, where.it (ball be ble 
In ſpitaof thoſe, whale wildoms thought it beſt 
To put a period to thy, 425, and bring. | 
70) torthem(clves, apd. fyrrow to their King. | 
Diſcreetly djne, and fure this AE mnt be 
Recorded im the Rouls of Infamie, 
T hat after Ages, when they. do behold, 
May. blulb, what noble Deeds Were dane of 01d. 
Say Tyrants, ſay, was'e got a ſhameful ſtrite 
* Toſenda Death, after a promis'd: Life, # 
Tf this be Mercy, Heav'n protect us all 
From ſuch a-Zercy, ſo tyrannical.”. 
If this be F-ſtice, may ſuch Juſtice haye 
A Hell to a& in, or atleaſt a Cave. 
What had h2 ated thut conld contradi& 
The Laws of 7aſtice ? Search, and be as tri 
As policy can make you, all ye can 
Impute, was this, he,was a valiant ma, 
Who lov'd his King, andiundertooke to play 
j A noble Game, wherein his honor lay 
At ſtake ; what woald you have a Gamefter do? 
Should he farrender up a game to you 
| I 
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| Without contending ? Such a high-bred /rame 

Had left a b/py within his ſpotleſs awe ? 
I tremble at my thoughts, I cannot hold, 

My q«il{ mult run, ye can but term me bold, 
Ag ye are !yrannous : In former times, 
Boldneſs in truths Were pardonable crimes. 
How could ye chuſe but tremble when ye nam'd 
His d-ath, whom hoxor and the World had fam'd ? 
Such deeds as theſe we needs muſt diſcommend, 
Yeave murtber'd your own honors, and our friend. 
How conld ye chuſe but blaſh to ſee him ſtand 
Undaunted at your tragical command ? 
How could7ye chuſe bur fly, when he was fled, 
1*1mbrace his death, and dye when he was dead ? 
How could your Wil/- obeying ſlaves let fly 

; A bullet at his breF, and they not dye ? 

| Why dy'd they not, when) as they went about 

To make thoſe holes, whereat his Soul flew ous ? 

Mars frown'd whenhe obſerv'd what ye had 

|. 'Ard perpetrated on his deareſt Sor : (done, 

|. And thus declares ; If avy mortal ſhall 

> Dare to inzir/e, or preſume to call 

, Such Rabſrechs's his Sonsthat they (hall be 

-  Allvoted Trayrors to his Majeſtre : 

- The */es, they complain, and are agreed 

> To vindicate his death, and ever feed 

: Upon his virtses, and will never more 

Smile on your a&:oxs, bar will {till deplore, .. . 

'* Their /oſt-love Lucas ; and the Earth ſhallrivg 

- With Ecchoes of his praiſe , that lov'd his K»g. 
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An Elegie. I 


Apollo weeps, and ſays, ye have forgot ; 
To cheriſh virrze, or ye loveit not : 
And to the world he'l fally make it known - 

In his deſtrution, ye have overthrown. * \. 

Your home bred honors.: Now my 1«/e retire 
And gather breath ; *cis wiſdom to enquire 
Which way to take our progre/5 ; we mult know 
Whither to go, as well as how to go: - . 
The paths of death are darkſom, and we may 
Plead an excuſe, if we have gone aſtray ; 

Errors in grief are incident to all 

That trnly-ſolemnize a faxeral, 


But ſtay my q#:/l, *cis not my task to crave 
Excuſes, but to treat upon. a grave, _ 

A grave within whoſe /#/ez boſom lies 

A 7em, contemn'd by thoſe that could not prize 
So rare a piece, within v/hom was repos'd 
V:irtne and honor, for he was compos'd 

Of both : { Kind Read: r ) know, that Lucas had 
A Magaxin of worth ; his Soul was clad | 
With -abef of innocency, and his heart 

So ſworn to honor, that it could not ſtart. 

Frotn noble. Exerciſes, though attended 

With troops of dangers, dangers that portended 
A thouſand deaths : his wiſdom could deſcry 
Both /ife and death with a contented eye : 

Life was his Jewel, yet he did not prize 

Thar /ife at ſuch a rate, as to deſpiſe 
A noble Death ; helabor'd to expreſs 
Toboth a very equal Willingneſs. 
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An Elegie. 


He knew his Eferwas lent him to maintain 
The rights of Majeſty, and to regain 
Thoſe juſt prerogatives, which do belong 
To CH ARLS, who partently ſuſtains the wrong. 
His'So##t was undivided, and could never 
Ramble'from LZoyatty ; his whole endeavor 
Was to:sdvance that Cax/e wherein heſtood 
Engag'd, and dy'd'st With his crimſon blood. 
Sinee thus he Bv'd, fince thus he dy'd, oh then 
Let's imitate fo good a /ife ; and when' 
We hear the fad relation of his Death, 
Let's learn to dye : Let them thar live by breath _ 
Examine his brave a#ons, and they'l figd 
He had a rare-mititia m his mind. . 
Bat touteſt Z5ons are at alt o*rethrown 
ByNaegnres Eaws, for Natare needs mult own 
Her principles : ourearthen veſſe/s muſt 
Ac laſt diffolve, andenm themſclves to dxf. 
Livewe'® thouſand years, we do but run 


In debt t6'/Xatwy#iand when thoſe days are done, | 


We are but 'yorral, TubjeR to decay, 
And youth-andage'thult.go the {clF-fame way. 
Reager, As ofterr as report (hallfend 
Untothy ears the Goat of any friend, (wrong, 
”. Wonder nor that it's dead ,. that's too much 
þ- + Bat rath*:wonder that he liv'd fo lang : 
For Life'$butlike a Canle,every, wind * 
May patt it out, and'leaye x/2uf behind. - 
But whicher'tans'my ger; Does ſorrow mean 
To make of thisars everlaſting ſeean 7 | 
| ſw, | Lucas 
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Lucas made Sorrow loyely, Deatha pleaſure, 

And Life a trifle, 2diſery a trexfure 4 <A 

And nov let no audacious tongue deny © 

That he taught Death tolive, and Life to dye. 
Now gentle Soul, go take thy ſweet repoſe 

In Heav'*zs eternal be where none but thoſe 


- Shall ſleep, that in theif 5ft-rimes ſtudy'd how = 
To dye: there reſt { dear Sel )Tle leave thee now 


My heart begins.to quake, thatwotd has bred 


| A palſe ir my hand, and grief has ſpred 


A vail upon my Senſes ; and Confuſion | 
Steps m, and leads.rpe 49.3 fad Concluſion. &\, 
Shall I beg”, or cad, Lknow not whether... 55 
Oh that { could hegen.and exd together! _ 
Begin, what's that, but, to renew a grief, 7 N 
To end, what's chat, but co. implore relief 2  - 


What (ball I do? when as 1 ſtrive tg.epd, " 
E ſtill forget to do. what I intend. - +... z 2 


When I begin, methitks I am content 
| Never to end : Diſtra#ien is th'eyent 
| Of Sorrow. ( Reader) pardon ths laſt error, 


| ForTIbegan with grief, and end with terror, 
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C ome gentle eJes, and take 3 view, 
H ererefts a Jewel was as true 


baOUd GibÞk 


$ Truth it ſelf - ſee how he lies 
enown'd, and crown'd, a Sacrifice, 
ay your bands upon your hearts, 

ach eye muſt weep before it parts. 
&gh, and /ob ; let each gh call 


ove to attend his Funeral. 
nderſtand chat this was he 
onquer'd Death and Tyranxic : 
nd when your eyes begit'to run, 
ay yeave gaz'd upon a'Sxx. 
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ELEGIE 
Upon the Death of my dear Friend 
M ROBERT REASON. 


Who quitted this life the 13. 
NOVEMBER, 1646. 


—— Fic voluere F ata. | 


By . Q 
(that riſe 
A H, whence proceed. thoſe ſwelling floods 


Like reſtles Waves fro my tempeſiuons eps ? 
The ſwrges beat (provok'd by ſtormy paſſion) 
{ My weather-beaten ſenſes ont of faſhion. 
| But ah forbear ( diftemp'ring grief ) ſarceaſe 
Thoſe forms, which rage againſt the ſhore of 
Forbear ſuperfluovs 6/afts,be not too brief (peace. * 
To daſh my Sox/ => the rocks of grief : 
| Bat top a time (fad Genizs ) here's a ile 

Invites a re# ; Let's meditate a while ; 

| 
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| ; An Elepie: ; 
From Death-bennmming ſhades ? Gin blubber'd 
Jnvicehim back? Can integrating cries (eyes 
Enfotcea life, in ſpight of d:ath ? Cao all 
The doleful þghings in this world recall 
Revolted breath ? Ohno : *Tis therefore vain 
To think that tears can call him back again | 
From Heav*ss immortalizing Throne: Thus we 
Fond men expand our own infirmitie 3- | 
And thus our ſpend-thrift eyes profuſely low 
In laviſh tears, for him whoſe Sex! we know 
Isfar more happy then we can expreſs: 

+ (Why de we then lament his happineſs ? ) 

- Then go (fad Genims ) and: 2dvite till ach, = 
That grieve, to grieve,beemu'e they grievd ſo much 
For him, who Heav's hath lately made a {tranget 

To gr:ef, who refts above the reach of danger ; 
There let him reſt in a moſt gloriows flee : © 
And if weak Nature urgetch us to Weep, .. 

. Tet's weep, thy Weep indeed, until odor eyes, - 
Blinded with'weeping, weep for trew fiipplics * 
Ler's wrep for fi, et rroop$ of #53 attend 
Our haſty tydts to theit lohs journeys trill 
Ohler's deplott oar mofi tnheppy fare | 
Berimes, for fear Ieſt eime- devonring fate - 

the tnatrow paſſage of ont 6Xc2ch; 

And lo ſurptizz us with xTydden Dears + 

And ah how ſooh the ſbadow-flynry days © 

Of man conftities: how fooh the troubled blaze 


| Ofhis frail 2ife expires; and h how fooh | 


He finds a »igh#, before he thinks 'tis-m008 : 
56-ts ; Fn And 
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An Elegie. = Y 
And how the pleaſnres of thisfordid'farth.. . 


Shadow his ſenſes with a g/immering narth,  * 


Nothing appzars bur- Heav'n-confroming fin; 
Alas, ItS painted beanty repreſents 4” 


There's nothing here thar truly may be Qil'd-. 

A kappineſs ; here's nothing bur's defal*d, ©. 
Alzs, alas, in what a ſad condition 

Is az-compoſed man ! what expedigion. ..| 

He daily makes fo gain thoſe things, which ga@'d, 
Gnaw him: like pers ; thus are morials; tain'd 
And blur'd with vanities; and thus they ſpeanc 
Their Winged hozrs, asf they could not end: . - 
Fond Earths-conſuming traſh hath ſo combin'd 
Their hearts to Wor/dly pleaſures, that chey mind 
Nothing bur profit, baſely gain'd,- which ſhall, 
Mount chem up here, but atter ler them fall; -. . 
But where's that za», whoſe Sou! contrives to be 
Imparadis'd, and crown'd with digu1tae, 

With Halle lnjahs eAngels,which controul 

The Family of Heav'n, who Rillinroul--. 
In their ſublimer thoughts, how great; how, juſt 
Their 2Aſaker is, before whoſe throxe all mult. 
Appear with ſpotleſs Sox/s, and fly from hence 
With downy wings of, Dove=liks inntcencet - 
But ſtay my 9/1 ; have.I thus ſoon forgot | 
My boſem friend, as if i lov'd himnot?_. 
|No,g; thoogh he be dead e cannot dye, 

' Death cannot drive him from my wwemory, 


— 
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And what's this woild 2 *tis but. a glafs, wherein . 


Nothing but folly, crown'd wich diſcaus euhs "3 


Where: 


KH 


x38 . : Au Elepie, 
Where he (hall reſt, till rime (hall recommend 
My friend-bereaved Soul unto my friend ; 

For whileſt he liv'd, my /5-pathizing heart 
Was truly hz, and truly bore a part 

In what he ſuffer'd ; Ah butnow he's fled, 
Andlefe mie here,to ſay,my friend rs dead. (back 
Poor /oul ! and why poor /o#/ ? raſh tongue, call 
That fond abortive word ; how can helack, 
That dayly feeds upon delicious dyet © (quiet ? 
This was an Error that my haſty 9ui/l 

Too raſhly Rept into againſt my will : 

I hope *tis venial, Reaſon may afford 

A pardon for a grief-rclapſed word. 

When paſſzon.xules the faxcy, men become = 
Vainly Pragmatick , or extreamly dumb : 


But why ra/> death, why did(t thou ſend thy dart | 


To take poſſeſſion of his willing heart, 

Apd gave no longer warning ? was there none 
Could pleaſe thy palate, only him alone ? 

*T was quickly ended; and as foon begun ; 

. Believe me death, *cwas but nnfriendly done. 
Bat why do (fond man). expoſtulare 

With thee, that art'an a/k conſ/ammng fate ? 
Th'aſt done a happy deed, 1 darenot blame 


Thy power, becauſe I know from whetice it came, 


Shall T, becauſe he was my friend, repine 

At his-departure ? was he Heav'ns or mine'? 
I yield him Heav'ns, not mize ; but yetT might 
Claim him as finite, Heav's as infinite. * 
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In Heav'ns great ſtore: honſe, and knows no diſ+ | 
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From whence he ſack'd ſach wholeſom- Rreams, 


Which heard hi him, , gave 2 plandjt to his cloſe: | 


His pes ice was, how to fulfil 
eclite. his great Redeemers will : 


| Han Was his Meditation, and he gave 


A reverent refpe unto his grave : 


Faith, Hope, and Charity did ſweetly reſt 


Wirbin the C onnſel-chamber of his bref ; 


. Andin a word, the graces did agree -- 
| To make one happy Sex/, and this was he : 


As for his moral duties, they were ſuch, - 
That hould 1 ſtrive, I could notTpeak too ck 
His c5v1l carriage towards all men my ebo 


_ ApaſeR right to abeloved name : 
| He ations were fo jult, that'chey may cell; - 


e liv'd uprigticly, and he dy'd as welt: - 


. His love, his {weet ſociety might call _ 
"Ten thouſand rears Cartend his funeral: | 


And to conclude, in him all men might fad | 


| A real heart, and a moſt noble mind :* 


Bur now he* ; gone, his winged Sox's aſpir'd: 


"To Heav'ns high Palace,'where beſiwm'/ # Ve " 
f With glorious mmmortality, and (3 ets | 
Kings, 
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, He was ht hot me for A hi A] x 
- And others by his /ife might learn'to dye: . 
 Whileſt he enjoy'd the fulneſs of his breath, 
His /ife was a preparative for death : 
| His whole delight and ſtudy was to pry | 
| Into the Boſors of Divinity ; (that thoſe | 
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| There, there his mcking > ſe 
The Szx-bxight throne of ſplendent Xajefic, 


- Adores his web pleas'd maker, whomakes known 
He's pleas'd to crown, and'keep him for his. own.z 


Oh there he reſts, free from the rubs of Earth, 
Hugging no /oadow, butareal mirth 5 be 
Oh there's no grief, no-/orrow found to vex. 
His peacefiel Soul; no trouble to perplex, 

Or blaſt his *ew-bred joys ; rhere is no We, 

No care, no pain, no miſery, no for, 

That darepreſume to interrupt him'; all 

Moſt tand aloof, and-not appear, nor (hall 


Incroaching bold-fac'd grief, oor pale-fac'd /pight. 


s 


| Dare interpoſe t'edipſe one blaze of light. © - 


Oh there methio|&T hear him ſweetly fing, (fig? ] 
Grave,Where's thy power? Oh Death Where's-thy | 


 Methioks I hearhbis warbling rongue declare, 
How good bis Works, how great his Wonders are-: 
MethioksT fee a great united Band _ ; 


Of glitt'ring Angels, how prepnr'd they ſtand? 4 | 


To welcom him: Mechinks 7 hear chem ſay, (way. 


March on #lef# Soxl, thou needſt nor doubt tie | 


Oh gloriow fight ! In whar triumptiing fete 


They guard his Sow/ to Heav/'ns refwigent gate ; 
© © Where whenhe comes difrob'd of all tis fr = 


The gates fly open, and his Sow! flies.in. | 


a 'Mecthinks my ravi/#4 ears arcfilldand bleft 


- With ſack harmonious reptires, and poſſeſt 


+". With ſuch 2arierces, thareven], 


Were fizablolyed, would reſolve to dye. 
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\, Methinks T hear within Heav'ss Ecchoing Grove 
The quavering Augels chant, as if they [trove 
Teexcel themſelves : Methinks that every breath 
Is a ſweet [nvitation unto death. 

\ Bur oh what rare, or what profound #2vextion, 
Beacif'd with a ſtrong apprehenſion, 
Can ſound the depth of thgſe de/ights, which he 
Shall ſwim and bathe in to Erernitie : 
| Therereſt dear Sox!, having thus conquer'd fate, 
Thy pleaſures never ſhall expire rheir dare. + 
There, there the- 4pha of thy joys ſhall never 
. Know an Omega, but be bleſt for ever 
_ | With A/pha and Omega, whothall crown 

| Thy throze-approaching Soul with true renown, 


 Þ Whileſt we confuſed mortals here below 


+ Gulp up the dregs of ſorrow, and beſtow 
| Curſes in ſtead of prayers upon exact othier, 
And dayly labour to confuſe, and'{morher 
| Our ſerene happineſ3, and'turn thoſe joys 
| Which Hears allow'd us, to __—_ Foy - 
+ And thus our deviating Soxls Lo. 
# Themſelves, and praRtiſe in the common School 
| Of Errors : Thus erroneouſly we bend: 
Our flexive mixads to folly, and commend 


F Non-ſence for Wiſdom; Reaſon being dead, - 


Repoſe my Muſe, diſcretion calls 10 bed, 


FINIS. 
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